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Y Over the world; and he who wounds another, 25 TER 
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INTRODUCTION. 


id - 


1 Tis rather ſingular, that ſome 


of the philoſophical and mathe- 


matical truths eſtabliſned at this 
day, and moſt generally acknow- 1 
ledged, were, when firſt diſcover- I 


ed, treated as chimerical and ab- 


vancing and maintaining the doc- 


trine of Antipoger 3; which the ig · 5 


| | | norant | 


1 


* n 


ſurd: Virgil the firſt Biſhop „ 
Saltzburgh in Germany, was per- 
ſecuted for having been guilty of 7 
the impiety and abſurdity of ad- 
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norant were fooliſh enough to ſay 
gave the lie to the Scripture, 
where it was ſaid that Joſhua 
made che ſun ſtand ſtill: the 
great Galileo was impriſoned on 
account of diſcoveries and im- 
provements, which have greatly 
facilitated the progreſs of Philoſo- 5 
phy : Friar Bacon, from the auto- 
maton he was enabled to make by 
his great knowledge in mechanics, 
was thought to be a privy coun- 
ſellor of Belzebub; and Fauſtus 


the inventor of printing, was ac- 


. proſecuted as an imp of the 
devil: but the ſpherical form of 
the earth is now demonſtrated; 
the doctrine of optics is well un- 
derſtood, the pon of mechan im 


18 


is carried infinitely farther than it 
was by Bacon; and printing is 


of a Præternatural agency in any 


of theſe caſes, is ſcouted by all the 


diſputed when firſt maintained, is 


been oppoſed and ridiculed by 1 2 
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univerſally practiſed, while the idea 


world. Why the moſt demon- 
ſtrable truths ſhould have been 


truly unaccountable; but nothing 
is more certain than that by a . 
ſtrange fatality, the moſt 1 INgenious T1 
arts, and the moſt uſeful inven- 
tions, as well as the nobleſt I} 
ſtitutions, have in their infaney 8 


norant, nn d He 1 4 9 


es . - \ Ed — 
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Wund ſuch men as s Virgil; Ga- 
leo, Bacon, and Fauſtus, to whoſe 
memory ſo much juſtice has been 


done by poſterity, could not eſ- 


cape the ſhafts; of ignorance and 


_ envy, it would have been folly in 
the extreme for ſo humble an in- 


dividual as I am, to hope that IL 


b ſhould eſcape unnoticed by the i g= 


norant and envious. The progreſs 


that I have made in improving a 


| new diſcovery i in the art of print- 
1 ing, and which is now practiſed at 
| my Logographic-preſs, has been 


Iridiculed and decried by thoſe, 
who underſtood not what they 
condemned, Or who ſickened at its 
| ſuperior merits and ſucceſs. No 
one n ventured to ſtand forward 


and 
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Ain attack the plan openly; thou oh 
by a pamphlet which was pub- 
liſhed on the occaſion, manly and 
candid criticiſm was courted: what 
flanderers of the improvement, 
did not dare to do publicly, and 
by fair argument, they have en- 
deavoured to effect by private 
whiſpers, falſe inſinuations, and ſig- 
nificant nods and ſhrugs, which 
were calculated to convey an idea 
of the profound N . 5 _— 
who made them. I gouldiealaly 
bear this ſpecies of at te. Pa m 
certain Printers to whom 1 have 
been able to trace it; it is natural 
to. men - of ye a 0 a 


was e 10 bein A fr ſhare 2of 
'x * Fa 
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public favour; J but. I feel myſelf 
hurt indeed at finding, that among 
thoſe who ſtrive to injure me in 
my arduous undertaking, there are 
ſome whom I once* reckoned my 
friends: but I now plainly ſee they 
were mere /wunſhine friends, who 
courted my acquaintance in the day 
of my profperity, but fled from 
me as froma peſtilence, when the 
| clouds of adverſity were gathered 


(over me; the loſs of fuch friends 
1 


| dien, than concern: indeed to 
have loſt the friendſhip of worthy 
men, whoſe attachment to me was 
founded in diſintereſtedneſs, would 
A be a ſhock too violent to be borne: 
anime pide to lay that my. 
dur of real 
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rather to be matter of ſatis- 


— 


real friends did not deſert me; they 
ſtood by me in the day of trial, 
becauſe my conduct was marked 
with integrity, and ſanctioned by 
honour. My misfortunes were not 
imputed to me as faults, they were 
the natural confequences of the 
calamities that befel the empire at 
large, during the courſe of an ex- | _ 
hauſting and unfortunate. war, the | 3 
effects of which were felt even by 1 
the greateſt commercial houſes in 
the nation: it was not ſurpriſing that | 
a ſtorm which ſhook the kingdom 5 
to its center, ſhould overſet my 
little bark: that my reputation 
however did not periſh with my 
fortune, I have the happineſs to 
experience by the very liberal ſap+ 3 
Lb | 8 _— 
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port and encouragement I have al- 
ready received from a moſt re- 
ſpectable body of friends, in the 
great undertaking in which I have 
embarked. The countenance of 
men of worth and character, 15 
greatly overbalances any anxiety 
that the attacks of the envious 
1 could poſſibly occaſion in my 
mind: indeed I ſhould not expect 
that envy would remain quiet when 
uch a plan was about to be brought 
forward into the world; for as envy 
n che conſtant attendant upon me- 
32 rit, ſo it would have been fair to 
conclude, that what did not excite 
the former did not poſſeſs the lat= | 
ter. The envious therefore may | 
1 nil on; their attacks will goons 
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impotent, while 1 have the honour 
to reckon among my ſubſcribers, 
many men of the higheſt rank and 
acknowledged abilities. The 
books for which I have been fa- 
voured with ſubſcriptions, ſhall be 
publiſhed without the leaſt unne- 
ceſſary delay ; and the work ſhall _ 
be executed in the moſt elegant 

letter-preſs, to the full value of a = 
money ſubſcribed. 55575 


„ $5 06 Sm.” © > 
"Taz firſt ek after this 
ſpecimen, will be an octavo edit- 
ion of DR. Warrs' $ IMPROVEMENT © 
OF THE Minp, which will be 
brought out next month, with an 
introduction explanatory of the 


| plan; this book will be followed 4 


by 


N 4) : 
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by others of the higheſt reputation 
in the republic of letters, and 
a liſt of the ſubſcribers will be 


given with the laſt volume.—I truſt 


that the countenance of the noble 


and reſpectable perſons who have 
already patronized the undertaking, 


will weigh more with the public, 
than the ſuggeſtions of /e/5/b 


printers and falſe friends, who 
have endeavoured to whiſper away 


the merit of the i improvemnnt now 
reduced to practice, 8 


uy the PusLic' 5 
= mak obedient, 
and much obliged 
humble ſervant, 


J. WALTER. 
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J Ae uſeful had Singh] 
nious inventions which have 
taken place in the world, do honour 
to the abilities of mankind: 
When applied te to moral purpoſes, 
the dignity and excellence of hu- 
man nature appear in the faireſt 
point of view. From ſeveral of 
theſe diſcoveries, the nobleſt im- 
provements have been derived, as 
well as ſome of thoſe reſine- 
ments which adorn "oy and 
to render it e 
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Ir is e a wonder, that the 
wiſeſt and moſt en] ightened nations 
have encouraged exertions of genius, 
or carefully cultivated thoſe arts and 


ſciences from which fame, and 
numerous benefits are derived. — 


Thoſe individuals, alſo, who have 


been moſt celebrated for taſte and 
patriotiſm, have hkewite diftin- 


guiſhed themſelves by the moſt | 
liberal contributions to bring o- | 
ward and a merit. 


| Wat 1s termed wa has had 


the higheft approbation, and been 


deemed the ornament of life. 
When mankind inhabited foreſts 
in common with brates, it was 


ART which 2 them to aſſert 


the 
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the hen of their nature - 


and to aſſume that empire for which 
Providence intended them. Thou- 
lands of utilities owe their birth to 


ART ; thouſands of elegancies, plea- 


ſures and joys, without which ex- 
iſtence itſelf would be but an inſipid 


SET flow from _ ſame ne 2 


te 


ib and aniline is 400 beach 
of her dominion 2 no element a5 


| * chere, either ſo violent or ſubtle, .1o 


yielding or fo ſſuggiſh, as by the 4 


powers of its nature, to be ſuperior 


to her direction. Art. treads not 


the fierce impetuoſity of fire, but 


compels its violence to be both 


obedient and uſeful. By it, the 


ſtubborn tribe of minerals is ſoftened, 5 
5 > ba Wy 


* 
be 
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ſo as to be formed and moulded 

into innumerable ſhapes. Hence 
weapons, armour, and coin; hence 
all thoſe various tools and inſtru- 
ments, which impower her to pro- 
| n to farther ends 1 more ee 


Nor 18 he ſu d air 5 lefs obedi: 
ent to Art, whether it adminiſters 
to pleaſure « or uſe Does not Art 
alſo give birth to e Which 

charm and elevate the ſoul who al! 
| the 3 of ce | 


Under ey D W tips | 
are waſted over the: 1mmeaſurable | 


9 

„5 "a+ 
3 5 

1 E X 


* The aerial excurſions lately made by balloons, is 
|S conqueſt over a ſubtle element, greatly aſtoniſlung, and 
n may be followed by new diſcoveries. 


ocean, 
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ocean, mend n dangers 
and difficulties, by which know- 
ledge and the intercourſe of na- 
tions are promoted. To ſay how 
the influence of Art is ſeen on earth, 
would be to teach the meaneſt wha 

he already knows; ſuffice it but 
to mention, fields of arable and 
_ paſture, lawns and groves, gardens 
and plantations, cottages, villages, 
caſtles, towns, palaces, temples, 
and ſpacious cities. * 


Nor does the empire of Art end 
in n ſabjefts thus inanimate; . its pow- 

er alſo extends through the various 
Y race of animals, who either pati- 
3 ently ſubmit to become her ſlaves, 
or are ſure to find in her an a : 


b 2 _ wile 


ew eren A eee 


ſiſtible foe. The faithful dog, the 
patient ox, the generous horſe, and 
the mighty elephant, are all content 
to receive the inſtructions of Art, 
and readily to lend their natural in- 
ſtinct or ſtrength to perform the 

numerous uſeful offices ok are 
ntlaingd for them. 91 


If $68 FG 5 any ee 
which are ſerviceable when dead, 
. Art ſu ggeſts the means to inveſti- 
gate and take them; if any be ſo 1 
ſavage as to refuſe being tamed, or 
of natures fierce enough to venture 
an attack; it is Art that teaches us 
to ſcorn their brutal rage, to meet, 
3 repel! purſue and conquer. Such | 
| indeed, 18 its amazing influence on | 
„ $hdi3 ti] 5 in 
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inferior | objects, on natures 1 2 


ne or at __ irrational. DOW 


But 3 it „ 20" Wk 


__ more noble, or aims at the cul- 


tivating of the mind itſelf, then it 
becomes truly divine, the ever flow= . 
ing ſource of thoſe ſublimer beauties 
of which no fubje& but the 227d 
alone is capable. Thus are exht- 


bited to mankind, the admired tribe 
of poets and orators, the ſacred train 


of patriots and. heroes, the god-like 


lift of philoſophers and- legiſlators, 


the forms of virtuous and equal go- 


vernments, where private welfare 
is made the ſame with that of the 
public, where crouds themſelves 
prove diſintereſted, and virtue is 
made a national, popular characte- 


| riſtic. Te 1 
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Is not Art the ſource of all theſe 
wonders? Should we not, therefore, 


give her due praiſe, through whom, 


whatever we do, is done with ele- 


gance and beauty ; without whom, 


what we do, is ever og and de- 


formed. 


Venerable powers by what 


name ſhall we addreſs thee ? Shall : : 


we call thee ornament of mind, or 


art thou more truly mind itſelf? 


"Tis mind thou art, moſt perfect 


mind, not rude, untaught, but fair 


and poliſhed; in ſuch thou dwelleſt, 


of ſuch thou art the form; nor is it 


a thing more poſſible to ſeparate thee 


from ſuch, than it is to ſeparate thee 
from thy own exiſtence. eib 
of ' YOUTH 
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As: a lia & Hobbes; that 


R 1 the youth of England are cor- 
1 wy in their principles of govern- 
Iment, by reading the authors of 
Greece and Rome, who wit under 
X commonwealths. But it might 
r have been more fairly offered for the 
honour of liberty, that while the 
it reſt of the known world was over- 
| run with the arbitrary government 
* r ſingle perſons, arts and ſciences 
x ook their riſe, and flouriſhed only 


Tar : 
+ SIR 14 * q * 
* F 


XXil  vyouTn oF ENGLAND. 


= thoſe few ſmall territories where | 
the people were free. f 
learning may continue after liberty 1 
is loſt, as it did in Rome, for a | 
while, upon the foundations laid | 
under the commonwealth, and the 
particular patronage of ſome empe- 
rors, yet it hardly ever began under 
A tyranny in any nation. Becauſe i 
ſlavery is of all things the greateſt 
clog and obſtacle to ſpeculation. 1 
And, indeed, arbitrary power is 
but the firſt natural ſtep from anar- 
. chy or the ſavage life ; the adjuſt- 
ing power and freedom being an 
effect and conſe quence of maturer ? 
thinking: and this is no where elſe | ? 
ſo duly regulated as in a 1 1 | 
monarchy; becauſe I believe it may 

| pak þ 


I paſs for a, maxim in ſtate, that the 
Adminiſtration cannot be placed i in 
too few hands, nor the Legiſlature | 


a in too many. Now in this mate- 


id rial point, the conſtitution of the 
he 8 Engliſh government far exceeds all 
e- others at this time on the earth, tc 
which the preſent ren off 
the church doth ſo happily agree, 
that whoever is an enemy to Om" 
muſt of Rs be 01 to en 


YOUTH or ENGLAND. xXill | 
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"ODESTY, if it were to be 
recommended for nothing 


aſe, this. were enough, that the 


pretending to little, leaves a man | 


at eaſe, whereas boaſting requires 
a perpetual labour to appear what 
be is not: if we have ſenſe, mo- 


deſty beſt proves it to others; if 


we have none, it beſt hides our 


want of it. For as bluſhing wall | 


ſometimes make A whore paſs for a | 


4 virtuous woman, ſo modeſty may, | 


make a fool ſeem a man of ſenſe. = 


2 x 
* g * * Y k 
Hh 1 
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VERSE any PROSE, 


S I. A N DB E R. 


1 lovely girl, 10 write PA Nl 
And pray believe my viſions true: 
'hey'll form your mind to èv'ry grace; 
They'll add new beauties to your face: 
nd when old age: impairs · your prime, WE: 
Lou'Il triumpl o'er the _— of time. 


3 Ch. 


vill 
ra 


nay, | 


MISCELLANIES 


Childhood and youth engage my pen; 
*Tis labour loſt to talk to men. IS. 
Youth may, perhaps, ryform when wrong; 
Age will not liſten to my ſong. 
He who at fifty is a fool, 

l far too ſtubborn grown for ſchool. 


- 


* 


What! is . vice which ill 8 

When almoſt every paſſion fails: 

Which with our very dawn begun, 

Nor ends, but with our ſetting ſun: 

Which, like a noxious weed, can ſpoil 
The faireſt flow' rs, and choak the ſoil ? 1 

"Tis sLANDER.— And, with ſhame I own, 9 

The vice of human-kind alone. 


4 


Be SLANDER then my leading dream, 
Tho you're a ſtranger to the theme: 
Thy ſofter breaſt, and honeſt heart, 

Scorns the defamatory art; 

Thy ſoul aſſerts her native ſkies, 
Nor aſks detraction's wings to riſe: f 
In foreign ſpoils let others ſhi ae, 

Intrinſic excellence is thine. 


4*” 1 
do S. 


IN VERSE AND PROSE. 3 


The bird, in peacock's me who ſhone, : 
| Cou'd plead no merit of her own: 
Ie ſilly theft betray'd her e 
And ſpoke her poverty beſide. . 


Thi inſidious gand' ring thiagz 1s th; | 
Than the poor rogue who ſteals your purſe. 
Say, he purloins your glitt'ring ſtore : F 

Who takes your gold, takes traſh--nor more'; . 

| Perhaps, he pilfers to be fed— _ 

| Ah! guiltleſs wretch who ſteals for bread ! 
But the dark villain, who ſhall aim 

To blaſt, my fair, thy ſpotleſs name, 

He ſteals a precious gem h 14 

Steals what both IN DIES can't rep i 

Here the ſtrong pleas of want are vain, 

Or the more impious pleas of gan, 4. 5? 


No ſinking family to ſavren - #? 
Ne 0 loan to Slut th' i kuare! 


mn, | 


Improve the hint of Shakeſpear 8 tongue, 
Twas thus immortal ee OS 


E | * * Othello, TTY 3 LY | 
The 1 „„ A 1 1 | And 


cen: 


For nature was that poet's ſchool. 


As I was nodding in my chair, 

I faw a rueful wild appear: 

No verdure: met my aching ſight, 
But hemlock, and cold aconite; 
Two very pois' nous plants, 'tis true, 

But not ſo bad as vice to you. 


The 48575 proſpect Goat around! 
Deep ſnow had whiten'd all the ground! 1 
A bleak and barren mountain nigh, | 

Expos'd to every friendleſs ſky ! | 
Here foul-mouth'd sLANDER lay reclin* d, 

Her ſuaky treſſes hiſs'd behind: 
« *A bloated toad-ſtool rais'd her head I 
«© The plumes of ravens were berth bed: 
She fed upon the viper's braod, 
* And flak'd her 1 e thirſt with blood.” wi 
4 The cilng f ſun and We 7. 
7 Were witneſs to her diſtant AP: 


1 Garth's Diſpentay | + 
The 


IN VERSE AND PROSE. 5 


The RE claim 4 a mightier hoſt,” 
Than the proud Perſian e'er cou'd boaſt, 
3 No-conqueſt grac' d Darius ſon ; : 
By his own numbers half undone !. 
Succeſs attended sLANDER“s pow'r 3 
She reap'd freſh laurels ev'ry hour. 
Her troops a deeper ſcarlet wore, 
Than ever arm; es knew before. 

No plea divetts the Fury's 8 rage of 
The Fury ſpares nor ſex nor age. 
Ev'n merit, with deſtructive charms, 
Provokes the NY of her arms. 


Whene'er the tyrant Gin 10 a ; 

| Her canker'd trump is heard afar. 

PRIDE, with a heart unknown to yield, 
Commands i in chief, and er the ne | 


+ Rx RXES King of Perſia od fon of Duline: He | 
invaded Greece with an army confiſting of more than a 
million of men (ſome ſay more than two millions) 


who, togetber with their cattle, periſh'd in great mea- 


ſure through the inability of the countries to N 
ſuch a vaſt hoſt with proviſion. 


A3 5 . He 
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He ſtalks with vaſt gigantic ſtride, 
[ And ſcatters fear and ruin wide. 

| So the impetuous torrents ſweep 
At once whole nations to the deep. 


— 


REVENGE, that baſe * Hotperrad, known 
A chief ſupport of SLANDER' s throne, = 
Amidſt the bloody croud is ſeen, 

And Treachery brooding in his mien; 
The monſter often chang'd his gate, 
But march'd refoly'd and fix'd as fate. 
Thus the fell kite, whom hunger tings, h 
Now ſlowly moves his out-ſtretch'd wings; 
Now ſwift as lightning bears away, 

mm ruſhes headlong on his Pe; 


Envy cole a ſecret "09 . 
With ſword and poiſon in her EY 1 
Around her haggard eye-balls roll; _ 
A thouſand fiends poſſeſs her wh 
* Heſperia includes Italy, as well as Spain, and the | 

inhabitants of both are en for * reyengeful 
diſpoſition. © ©. 89 7 

: The 


IN VERSE AND PROSE. | 


The artful unſuſpeRted ſpright 
With fatal aim attacks by night. 


Her troops advance with ſilent tread, 
And ſtab the hero in his bed; 


Intent on murder ſcour the plains; 


The ſavage gluts his. fierce deſires, 
And een innocence e 


Around the crouded levees wait, 
Like oriental ſlaves of ſtate: 


Of either ſex whole armies preſs' d, 
But nee So of the fair and bent, 


5 15 it a breach of b friendſhip! 8 law, | 

To ſay what female friends I faw? | 

SLANDER aſſumes the idol's part, 

| And claims the tribute of the heart. 
8 Al 


Or ſhoot the wing'd malignant lye, 8 
And female honours pine and die. 
So prowling wolves, when darkneſs reigns, 


Sr.axDER ſmil'd horribly, to view 
How, wide her daily conqueſts grew: 


Approach the folds where lambs pte, | 
Whole guiltleſs breaſts ſuſpe& no _ 7 


2 
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The beſt, in Cakes annie hour, 

Have bow'd the knee, and own'd her ”y_ . 
Then let the poet not reveal 

What candour wiſhes to conceal. 


If I beheld ſome faulty fair, 
Much worſe delinquents crouded there: 
Prelates in ſacred lawn I ſaw, ; 
Grave phyſic, and loquacious law : 

Courtiers, like ſummer flies, abound; 
And hungry poets ſwarm around. 

But now my partial ſtory ends, 
And makes my females full amends. 


If 1 iſle 4510 FEISS rulfits;/ G41 
"Tis ALBIOR's tle which cares eld! i 
Fertile of every worth and grace, | 
Which warm the heart, and ftuſn the fave. 
Fancy d diſclos d a „ train 5 
Of Britiſh nymphs, that trip'd the plain: 
SGoop-NA Trunk firſt, a ſylvan en, 
Attir'd in e * cheerful _— 


IN-VERSE Aen. e 


A fair and ſmiling virgin ſhe! 
With ev'ry charm that ſhines in thee. 

' PRUDENCE aſſum'd the chief command, 
And bore. a mirror in her hand; _ 
Grey was the matron's head by age, 

Her mind by long experience ſage; a7 
Of ev'ry diſtant ill afraid, "$2 
And anxious for the ſimp' ring MAID. . 
The GRACES danc'd before the fair; 

And white-rob'd INNOCENCE was there. 
The trees with golden fruits were crown'd,. 
And rifing flew'rs adorn'd the ground 
The ſun diſplay d each brighter d 

And ſhone ! in 2 all the e of dere, 


When a An f Wan at * bene. L 
And ür d . to ſhun the light, 
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FAN is deceiv'd by outward ſhow— 
Tis a plain Rome-ſpun truth, I know: 

Ts t bs fraud prevails at ev'ry age, 
So ſays the ſchool-boy and the ſage; 
Vet ſtill we hug the dear deceit, 
And ſtill exclaim againſt the cheat. 
But whence this inconſiſtent part? 
Say, moraliſts, who know the heart: : 
If you'll this labyrinth purſue, _ 
PH 80 before, and m_ _ clue. 


1 "RNs 0 twas on a tüte night) 
A ſumptuous palace roſe to fight : 
The builder had, thro' ev'ry part, 
Obſerv'd the chaſteſt rules of art; 
1 ou and Titian had difplay'd 
All the full force of light and ſhade; 
Around the liv'ry'd fervants wait; 
Au aged porter kept the gate. 


IN VERSE AND PROSE, 12 


1 I was is traverſing the hall, 

| Where Bruflels* looms adorn'd the wall, 
(Whoſe tap'ſtry ſhews without my aid, 
A nun is no ſuch uſeleſs maid) oy 
| A graceful perſon came in view, 

(His form it ſeems is known to few ;). 

His dreſs was unadorn'd with lace, + 

But charms ! a thouſand in his face. 


This, Sir, your property I « cry d— 
Maſter and manſion coincide; 
Where all, indeed, is truly great, ; 
And proves, that bliſs may dwell with tate. 
Pray, Sir, indulge a ftranger's claim, 5 © 
And grant the favour of your name. 


© CONTENT," the l 10 reply'd, | 
But think not, here that I reſide: _ 

Here lives a courtier, baſe. and ly; 105 

An open, honeſt, ruſtic, I. 

Our taſte and manners diſagree; 

His levee boaſt no charms for me: 

For titles, and the ſmiles of kings, 

To me are cheap unheeded things. 


a. A6 BE 


1s M1 SC E L LANIES 41 
(Tis virtue can alone impart ' 
The patent of a ducal heart: 

Unleſs: this herald peaks. him great, N 
What ſhall avail the glare of ſtate?) 
Thoſe ſecret charms are my delight, 

* Which ſhine remote from public fight : 1140 
Paſſions ſubdued, deſires at reft— mT 
N And hence his — ſhares my brealt. 


haven was 2 time thin Gus: can GR 
1 knew the Duke exceeding well; 

Knew ev'ry ſecret of his heart; th 
In truth, we never were apart:  - -— Wh 
But when the court became his end, | 
He turn'd his back upon his friend. 


One day I call'd upon his Grace, 
Juſt as the Duke had got a place : 3 


J 
I thought (but thought amiſs, tis clear) f 
1 ſhou'd be welcome to the peer: ] 
Yes, welcome to a man in power; ] 


And fol was—for half an hour. 
But he grew weary of his gueſt, 

And ſoon diſcarded me his breaſt; | _-- 
EE - Upbraid- þ 


. * 


; « N ay 
\ 


Upbraided me ich want of merit, 


| You reliſh not the great man's lot? 
Clin: then, I'Il take thee to my cot. 
1 me not partial to the great, 

I'm a ſworn foe to pride and ſtate: 
No monarchs ſhare my kind embrace; 
There's ſcarce a monarch knows my face: 
ConTenT ſhuns courts, and oftner dwells 
With. modeſt worth in humble cells; _ 
There's no complaint, tho' brown the bread, 
Or the cold ſtone ſuſtain the head 


Stall the brown loaf and —_ are ſweet. 


Far fink the: city I 1 
And a thatch'd cottage all my od" 


True to my heart, I ſeldom roam, 
Becauſe I find my joys at home: 

For foreign viſits then begin,” 
When che man feels a void withir 


E 
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But moſt for een of E a 2 : 


Tho! hard the couch, and coarle the meat, 


” 1 
1 4 
7 
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But tho? Wem towns and crouds I ys 
No humouriſt, nor cynic, I. | 
Amidſt ſequeſter'd ſhades I prize R Ih | 
The friendſhips of the good and wife. 
Bid Virus and her ſons attend, 
Virx'ruz will tell thee, I'm her 8 
Tell thee, I'm faithful, conſtant, rat 
And meck, and lowly, and reſign'd; 
Will ſay, there's no diſtinction ee 
| FORT her houſhold and oy OWN. 


Author If theſe the Sinaps 50 you IA : 
| 8 friends, I fear, are very few. 
So little company, you ſay, 

Yet fond of home from day to day ! | p 
How do you ſhun detraction's rod? - + | 
I doubt your NIE think one odd ! 


% 


Content. I commune with Self at hr, 
And aſk my heart, if all be right: 

If, . right,“ replies my faithful breaſt, 

1 ſwile ande cloſe 1 to reſt. 


Author. 


IN VERSE Au PROSE. 


5 * 5 --4 4 
Hibs Vou ſeem regardle ſs of the town: 
Pray, Sir, how ſtand you with the ge! ? 


Content. The clergy ſay, they love me wal 35 4 


Whether they do, they beſt can tell: 
They paint me modeſt, friendly, wile, 
And always praiſe me to the ſkies; = 
But if conviction's at the heart, 
Why not a correſpondent part? 
For ſhall the learned tongue prevail, 

If actions preach a diff rent tale? 
W Who'll ſeek my door, or grace my walls, 
When neither dean nor prelate calls? 


5 With thoſe 157 abmäbipe a obtain, N 


Who prize their duty more than gain z 


Soft flow the hours whene'er we meet, 


And conſcious virtue is our treat; 

Our harmleſs breaſts no r 
And hence we fear no ſecret foe; 

3 Our. walks ambition ne'er attends, 5 
And hence we aſk no pow'rful friends; 
e wiſh the beſt to church and ſtate, 


ut leave the ſteerage to'the great; 3 
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3 Careleſs, wha "7 Wy or who falls, 
And never dream of vacant ſtalls; | 
Much leſs by pride or int'reſt drawn, 
Sigh for the mitre, and the lawn. 


Obſerve the ſecrets of my art, 
I'll fundamental truths impart : : 
And if you'll my advice purſue, £39 
1 Dll quit wy hut and nh . MY» 
The paſons are a numerous. RY | 
Imperious, poſitive, and loud: = 
Curb theſe licentious ſons of ftrife; MK 
Hence chiefly riſe the ſtorms of life; c 
If they grow mutinous and rave, F 
+ Oy are thy maſters, thou their ſlave. 


| Rd the road with cautious eye, 

Nor raiſe your expectation high. e 

See that the balanc'd ſcales be ſuch, 0 

You neither fear, nor 1 hope too much. { 

For diſappointment's not the thing; Mr 

'Tis 225 and paſſion PO the ſting. _ * 
Life 
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* 


Life 8 4 . WY. worms nuſſ nes 
Tis folly talks of cloudlefs ſkies: 

e, who contracts 8 fails « 
ludes the Hap * the * 


Be nill, nor anxious thoughts en | 
Diſtruſt imbitters preſent j joy: ie 
Dn God for all events thera 9 5 5 5 2 
ou cannot want when God's wn friend, < hes 
eigh well your par 
eave to your Maker Poe * 
he hand which form'd thee i 11 the wombs 
guides from the cradle to the tomb. 


an the fond mother flight her boyz 3 . * +2 
an ſhe forget her prattling joy? ay” 5 4" WM 
ay then, ſhalf so -W ETN LOVE deſert; _— 
he humble; and the honeſt heart? 5 "Y 


eav'n may not grant thee all thy dy 

et fay not thou, that Heav'n's unkind. / 3 
od is alike, both good, and wiſe, 
what he grants, and what denies «© 

erhaps, what goodneſs gives to- day, N 
P-morrow n takes er i 


IF 7 


6 * GR # 1 5 * — a 
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1 Von fay, that txdbles "HE REY | 
That ſorrow darkens half the ſcene. 
13 Frue—and this conſequence you ſee, _ 
The world was ne' er deſign'd for thee : BY 
- You're like a paſſenger below, ©. 
«Thar, ſtays perhaps a night or ſo; 
But ſtill his native country es 
2 * 8 che bound' ries of the ſkies. 

Of He- n alk rittag, wild, healthy 
a nue never let thy prayer be wealth. 
. + If food be thine, (tho' little gold) 
And raiment to epa the cold; 
Such as may natuxe's wants ſuffice, rs 
Not what from pride and folly-riſe z _ | 
AI ſoft the motions of thy ſoul.. 
And a calm conſcience crowns the whole ; 
Add but a friend to all this ſtore, * 
Jou can't in reaſon with for more: 
And if kind Heav'n this comfort brings, 
Tis more than Heav'n beſtows on kings. 


He ſpake—The airy ſpectre flies, 
And ſtrait the ſweet illuſion dies. 


. 1 
555 * us 
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Ta 


* 


Ts 


IT . 2 ; F bo 
he viſion, at the ea ns © "x" 
onſign'd me to the Soothe * 
o all the cares of waking clay, | 
ind inconſiſtent Areas, o of day. 


4 * N # Mee 
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* * 5 > . 
RY 5 HAPPINESS. 
2 -— . 0 2 
| * 5 2 


A. ** Guile Seuche: hole ** un 
Hath many circles ſtill to run; 

Who wiſely wiſh the Pilot's Fecha 

Too ſteer thro' life th' unſteady heart; 4 

And all the thoughtful voyage palt, 

. Togain a happy port at laſt: = 

Attend a ſeer's inſtructive ſong, , 

| For moral truths to dreams belong. 


* 


5 1 5 

1 faw this _ rous viſion "= „ 
Long ere my ſun had reach'd its noon; | 
© Juſt when the rifing-beard began 5 
To grace my chin, and call me man. 


- One night, when balmy . ſhed 
Their peaceful poppies o'er my head, 
My fancy led me to explore 

A thouſand ſcenes unknown before. 

I ſaw a plain extended wide, 
And crouds pour'd in from every fide : 
5 85 "© 8h 
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11 ſeem'd to ſtart a diff rent game, EY 
et all declar'd their views the ſamee * 
he chace was HAPPINESS I found, © = 


t all, "wha. enchanted gs ” 3 


Indeed I'judg'd it EL ſttavige, „ 3 *. 
o ſee the giddy numbers range ” © 8 


hro' roads, which IE Ne at beſt; * * 
t ſorrow to the human breaſt. | , 
ethought, if bliſs was all their view, ö 
hy did they diff rent paths purſue ? 225 
he waking world has all agreed, BEE ah | 


hat Bagſhot's not the road to T'weed: _ 
d he who Berwick ſeeks thro' Staines, 


* his rene for his Pains. T 


; * „ 
As e * ſays, my "Solon wrought” * 
With travail of uncertain thought : : : 
d, as an angel help'd the dean, 3 


ed 


| angel choſe to intervene ; 7 „ 
e dreſs of each was much the ſame, „ 
d VIRTUE was my ſeraph's name. 


en thus the angel ſilence broke, J 
r voice was muſic, as ſhe ſpoke: 3 
8 »The Hermit, 1 N 


5 8 
. wy 3, 
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3 0 man, nor Sins my * 

And ſafety ſhall thy footſteps guide; 
Such truths I'Il teach, ſuch ſecrets how, 
As none but favour'd mortals know. 


She VOTES) trait we inarch'd along 
To join amBiTION's active throng: 
* Crouds urg d on crouds with eager pace, 
And happy he, who led the race. 

| Axes and daggers lay unſeen 

In ambuſcade along the green; 


While vapours ſhed deluſive light, 
ron bubbles mock d the diſtant ſight. 


* 


| We "SH a ſhining mountain riſe, 
Whoſe tow'ring ſummit reach'd the-ſkies : 
The ſlopes were ſteep, and form'd of glaſs, 
Painful and hazardous to paſs : a 

Courtiers and ſtateſmen led the way; 
; The faithleſs paths their ſteps betray; * | 


This moment ſeen aloft to- ſoar, | 
The next to fall and riſe no more. 


© | 


* 
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'T'was haew's AMBITION ra her court, 
A phantom of gigantic port;;za ** 75; wa 
The fav'rite that ſuſtain'd her throne! 
Was FALSHOOD, by her vizard known; 
N ext ſtood DI STRUST, with- frequent figh, 
Diſorder'd look, and ſquinting eye; (11 5 
While meagre ENV claim'd a place, 
| And e with Fe face. Ei 
But where is HAPPINESS { £4 I cry'd. EDD bi” 
EX guardian turn d, and thus ** 


x © 
* * 


"ia ** 


Mortal, by folly ſtill beguil'd, . 
Thou haſt not yet outſtrip'd the child; 4 
Thou, who haſt twenty winters ſen, 
(I hardly think thee paſt fifteen 
To aſk if HAPPINEss.can dwell |, J 
With every dirty imp of hell! LU 
Go to the ſchool-boy, he ſhall preach, 
What twenty winters cannot tea)! 
He'll tell thee from his weekly theme, 4 
That thy purſuit is all a dream; | 
That bliſs ambitious views difowns, _ r 3 
And, l, fiFdepradent, laughs at thrones 3 $52 
: Prefers 


. + f . 
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Prefers the ſhades and lowly ſeats, 
Whither fair innocence retreats : 
So the coy lily of the vale 
Shuns eminence, and loves the dale. 


* bluſh'd; and now we dd the plain, 
To find the money- getting train ö 
Thoſe ſilent, ſnug, commercial bands, 5 
With buſy looks, and dirty hands. by 
Amidſt theſe thoughtful crouds the old 
Plac'd all their HAI NESss in gold. 
And ſurely, if there's bliſs below, 
Theſe 9 heads the ſecret know. 


— n — — ee 


Wai journey d with the plodding crew, 
When ſoon a temple roſe to view: 
A gothic pile! with moſs o' er- grown; 
Strong were the walls, and built with ſtone. 
Without, a thouſand maſtiffs wait: 
A thouſand bolts ſecure the gate. 
We ſought admiſſion long in vain; 
For here all favours ſell for gain: 
The greedy porter yields to gold; 
His ne receiv'd, the yy unfold, „ 
. Aſſem· 


F . 
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Aſſembled nations here we : found, 

And view'd the cringing herds: acids 
Who daily facrific'd to WEALTH, 

Their honour, conſcience, peace and health. 


I ſaw no charms, that cou'd engage; 
The 60D appear'd like ſordid age, 


With hooked noſe, and famiſh'd jaws, 


But ſerpents' eyes, and harpies' claws : 
Behind ſtood FEAR, that reſtleſs ſpright, 
Which haunts the watches of the night; 
And viper CARE, that ſtings ſo deep: 
Whoſe deadly venom | murders _— 


We haſten'd now to PLEASURE's bow” eb) > 
8 Whereths gay tribes ſat crown' d with flow'rs: 
Here BEAUTY every charm diſplay'd, | 


And love enflam'd the yielding maid ; 


Delicious WẽI NE our taſte employs, 


His crimſon bowl exalts our joys : 


I felt its gen'rous pow'r, and thought 


The pearl was found, that long I ſought. 
Determin'd here to fix my home, 


I bleſs the chavge, nor wind d to roam: 


— 


». a 


= 
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* 3285 1 and yaa addreſs'd. 


*  MISCELLANIES 


The s SERAPH diſapprov* d my ſtay, 


550 Spread her fair Fn and wing 'd away. 


Alas! whene'er we talk of bliſs, 
How prone is man to judge amiſs ! 


See, a long train of ills conſpires 


To ſcourge our uncontroul'd deſires. 
Like ſummer ſwarms DIsEAsEs croud; 


Each bears a crutch, or each a ſhrowd : 


Fever! that thirſty fury, came, 
With inextinguiſhable flame; 
CoNnSUMPTION, ſworn ally of DEATH ! * 
Creep'd ſlowly on with panting breath; 


Soor roar'd, and ſhew'd his throbbing feet; 


And DROPSY took the drunkard's ſeat; : 
STONE brought his tott'ring racks; and near 
Sat PALSY a in lr chair. > 


A mangled mt boncdth a ſhade, 
A melancholy ſcene diſplay* d: 


Hie noſeleſs face, and 313 deins, | 
Proclaim'd the poiſon in his veins ; | 


He rais'd his eyes, he ſmote his breaſt, 


_ 
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Forbear the harlot's falſe embrace, 
Tho' lewdneſs wear an angel's face. 
Be wiſe, by my experience taught; 
I die, alas! for want of thought. 


As he, who travels Libya's plains, 


| Where the fierce lion lawleſs reigns, 


Is ſeiz'd with fear, and wild diſmay, 
When the grim foe obſtructs his way: 
My ſoul was pierc'd with equal fright, 
My tott'ring limbs oppos'd-my flight; * 

I call'd on vixr uE, but in vain, 21% 
Her abſence quicken'd ev*ry pain 
At length the ſlighted angel heard, 

The dear refulgent form en 'd. 


| Preſumptuous younkts The ſaid, * frown'd, 
(My heart-ſtrings flutter'd at the N 
Who turns to me reluctant ears, 

Shall ſhed a flood of future tears. 

Theſe rivers ſhall for ever laſt; 

There's no retracting what is I 

Nor think avenging ills to ſhun ; : 
Play a falls. card, and'you're undone. 7 1 
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Of LEASURE's gilded baits beware, 

Nor tempt the Siren's fatal ſnare : 
Forego this curs'd, deteſted place, 
Abhor the ſtrumpet, and her race: 

Had you thole ſofter paths purſu* d, 
Perdition, ſtripling, had enſu'd : 

Ves, fiy—you ſtand upon its brink ; ” 
To-morrow 1 is too late to think. 


"A anwelcome truths 1 =... | 
But mark my ſacred leſſon well: 
With me who ever lives at ſtrife, 
Loſes his better friend for life; 15 
With me who lives in friendſhip s ties, | 
Finds all that's ſought for by the wile, 
Folly exclaims, and well ſhe may; 1 
Becauſe I take her maſk away fl 
If once I bring her to the ſun, gs 
The painted harlot is undone. 
But prize, my child, oh! prize my rules, x 
And leave depfien to her differs. i 


„ — RE 


Tron 4 in OG toys, DO 
Her traffick Sega feeting) Joys ! ! ft | 
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An errant juggler in diſguiſe, 

Who holds falſe optics to your eyes. 
But ah! how quick the ſhadows paſs! 
Tho? the bright viſions thro? her glaſs - 
Charm at a diſtance; yet, when near, 


The baſeleſs fabricks e 


"Ma? RICHES boaſt inctricidic el 
Their charms, at beſt, e eee 1 
Theſe oft the heav'n- born mind ee 
And make an honeſt man a knave. 
Wealth cures my wants,” the miſer cries; - 
Be not deceiv'd, the miſer lyes : 

One want he has with all his mou 195] 45 
That worſt of wants 1 the want of more. 


* % 
* 
\ 


Take e Went YT pomp a aer, | 
And Where! is gs Ws. you pr ne i 


E 
. F « » 


"Tis hve cu up 0 yours—for; know I 
| P m val that's 8 * below. 9 fox * 
| To Vice 1 W n a 8 

N Mine i 1s the ſtill and fofter voice: 
998 5 e That 
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= | 
1 That whiſpers peace, when ſtorms invade,” =—_ 


' And muſick thro' the midnight ſhade. '- | 


Come then, be mine in ev'ry part, 


[| Nor give me leſs than all your heart; 
„ When troubles diſcompoſe your breaſt, 


1 P11 enter there a chearful gueſt : 

Muy converſe ſhall your cares beguile, 
The little world within ſhall ſmile ; ol 
And then it ſcarce imports a jot, | 
Whether the great world frowns ot not. | 


— 2 — PRC n h n 
— ſi de a I tt, eo, 
5 r 


{ And when. the cloſing ſcenes prevail, | 
When wealth, ſtate, pleaſure, all ſhall fail; 


All that a fooliſh world admires, | 
Or paſſion craves, or pride inſpires ; Fl 
At that important hour of need, ; 


Vik Tux ſhall prove a friend indeed! - + 
My hands ſhall ſmooth thy dying bed, 
My arms ſuſtain thy drooping head: 
And when the painful ſtruggle's o'er, 
And that vain thing, the world, no more; 5 
I'll bear my favourite ſon away, 1 
To rapture, and eternal dag 
ENS - FRIEND. 
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Fame: 1 thow loft; propitivns pow's of 
Sweet regent of the ſocial hour ! tt 
Sublime the j joys, nor underſtood, 

But by the virtuous and the good ! 
CABAL and RIoT take thy name, 


But tis a falſe affected claim. 


In Heav'n if love and friendſhip dwell, 

Can oy ANTI cer n hell | 2.5 
Thowke the a thro' Rs of dcin 

Thro' frozen zones and burning ene 195 

From the equator to the pole, . 

The ſame kind angel thro' the aut 

Arid ſince thy choice is always fre, 


1 bleſs thee” for thy ſmiles on me. ort 
y i 


When ſorrows rell the a oY high, 
Thou, a kind port, art always nigh ! 
VV | For 
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| For aching hearts a for”! reign cure, 
Not ſoft Nepenthe * half ſo ſure ! 


And when returning comforts riſe, 


if Thou the * ſun, that gilds our ſkies! 


While theſe ideas warm'd my breaſt, 
My weary eye-lids ſtole to reſt; 
'F When fancy re- aſſumed the theme, 
And furniſn d this alen ive dre. rides 


— — — 


— 


I fail'd upon a e fea, ui bus 3.49 

| (Thouſarids embark'd alike with me) 
My ſkiff was ſmall, and weak beſide, 
Not built, methought, to ſtem the tide. . - 

The winds along the ſurges ſweep, 
The wrecks lie ſcatter'd thro” the ir 21 
Aloud the foaming billows roar, 53 
eee rocks forbid che e 
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is Maa is an Ad, which ping infus'd in bind | 
diſpels grief. It is unknown to the moderns; but 
ſome believe it a kind of opium, and others take 
| It for a ſpecies of bugloſs. Plin. 21. 21. and 25. 2. 


While 


In VERSN AND PROSE. 33 


While all our various courſe purſue, 

A ſpacious iſle falutes our vie x. 

Two queens, with tempers diff ring wide, 

This new-diſcover'd world divide. 
A river parts their proper claim, 
And TRUTH its celebrated name. | 

One fide a 1 i of ground in i 

Preſents, with living verdure crown d. 

The ſeaſons temp' rate, ſoft, and mild, | 
And a kind ſun, that always QniFd 1 
Few ſtorms moleſt the natives here; G 
CorLD is the only ill they fear. 
This happy clime, and grateful foil, 

With plenty crowns the lab'rer's toil. | 


Here R rexDsRTP's happy kingdomgrew, 
| Her realms were ſmall, her ſubjects few. 

A thouſand charms the palace grace, 
A rock of adamant its baſe. "os . 
Tho' thunders roll, and lightnings fly, 7 
This ſtructure braves th? inclement ſæy. 

Ev'n TiME;} which other piles devours,” A 

And mocks the pride of human pow „ 

B 5 : . 
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Partial to FRIEND$H1P's pile alone, 
Cements the joints, and binds the ſtone; 
Ripens the beauties of the place, 

And calls to life each latent nn 


3 the ed in adder ſtand 
Four Amazons, a truſty band ; 
Friends ever faithful to adviſe, _ 
Or to defend when dangers riſe. - : 
Here FORTITVUDE in coat of mail! 
There jus rick lifts her golden ſcale! 
Two hardy chiefs | who perſevere, 
With form erect, and brow ſevere; 
Who ſmile at perils, pains and death, 
And triumph with their lateſt breath. 


— 


Txr'n ANCE that comely matron's near, 


| dion of all the vin FvEs here; 
Adorn'd with every blooming | grace, 
Without one wrinkle in her face. 


But . moſt ateracts the fight, * 


And ſhines pre- eminently bright. 


To 
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To view her various thoughts that riſe, 


She holds a mirror to her eyes; 


The u res faithful $ to Its wa 


«„ -@ + > 


A. VIRTUE; with 4 1 air, 5 | , 
Was hand- maid to the regal fair. 


This nymph, indulgent, conſtant, Aids F 
Derives from Heav'n her ſpotleſs mind: 


When actions wear a dubious face, 5 
Puts the beſt meaning on the caſe ! ' 
She ſpreads her arms, and bares her breaſt; 


Takes in the naked and diſtreſs'd ; 
Prefers the hungry orphan's cries, 

And from her queen obtains ſupplies... 

The maid, who acts this lovely part, 


Graſp'd in her hand a bleeding heart. x 


Fair CHARITY ! be thou my gueſt, 


And be NG conſtant, couch my breaſt. 


But virtues of inferior name 
Croud round the throne with 12 cim; ; 
In loyalty by none ſurpaſs'd, | 
1 9 hold allegiance to the laſt. e 
„ 566 19 
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Not ancient records &er can ſhow, 
| That one deſerted to the for. (44: 


The 8 dthes ade ditplay d. R K. 
Alternate plots of flow'rs and ſhade, 
Where poppies ſhone with various hue, 

Where yielding willows plenteous grew; 

And Humble * plants, by trav'lers thought 
With flow but certain poiſon fraught. 

Beyond theſe ſcenes, the eye deſcry'd 
A pow'rful realm extended wide. 

Whole bound'ries from north-eaſt begun, 

And ſtretch'd to meet the ſouth-weſt ſun. 

Here FLATT'RY boaſts deſpotic ſway, 
And baſks 1 in all the nn. of Oy: 

Long pracisd bs in deception- 8 School, 

The tyrant knew the arts to rule; 
Elated with th' imperial robe, 54 
She 1 the enen of the globe; 


The [HUMBLE t bank 1 before the 

touch (as the Senſitive plant ſhrinks from the touch) 
and is faid by ſome to be the flow poiſon | of the 
n:. 
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And aided by her ſervile trains, TIS 
Leads kings, and ſons of Kings, in a chains; 
Her darkag miniſter is PRIDE, + 
(Who ne'er was known to we his ide). 
A friend, to all her intereſts juſt, 

And active to diſcharge his truſt ; 
Careſs'd alike by high and low, 
The idol of the belle and beaw: 
In ev'ry ſhape, he ſhews his ſkill, 
And forms her ſubjects to his will; 
Enters their houſes and their hearts, 
And gains his point before he parts. 
Sure never miniſter was known 18 
wa zealous for his fov' e 8 throne ! Ha 


Fa alter Sie in mien, ate | 
Were maids of honour. to the queen; 
Who farther favours ſhar'd beſide, -- - 

As daughters of her ſtateſman PRIDE. | 
The firſt concert, with tow'ring creſt,  , 
Who look'd with ſcorn upon the reſt ; 
Fond of herſelf, nor leſs; I deem, $771 
Than Ducheſs in her own eſteem, ' 


Next 
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Next AFFECTATION, fair and! young, 
With half - form'd accents on her Togo; 
Whoſe antic ſhapes, and various face, 
Diſtorted every native ns 


"Then Ax r Y, a ads NYY | 

Flaunting eee, rghg 
Fantaſtic, frolick ſome, and wild. 
With all the trinkets of a child. bg” 


TF he pt 5 to their queen, | 
Wore their attachment in their mie: | 
With chearful heart they homage th Pe 
And happieſt he, who moſt obey'd * 
While they, who ſought their own applauſe, 
Promoted moſt their ſov'reign's cauſe. 
The minds of all were: fraught with Suile, 7 [ 
Their manners diſſolute and vile; $537} od of. | 
And every tribe, / like pagans, run 
To kneel before the ON . 


LOS —— „ 


But now bein clark? rous unds ariſe; -- . 
And all the n viſion flies. 


Once 
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Once more I clos'd my eyes to ſleep, 

And gain'd th' imaginary wigs lc e 
.Fancy preſided at the-helm, 1 
And ſteer'd me back to FRIENDSHIP's realm · 
But, oh! with horror I relate 4A fe oo 
The revolutions of her ſtatte. 
The Trojan chief cou'd hardly more 

His Aſiatic tow rs nee. 1 


For v L AT r* RY Mer thas . plains, 
With longing eyes, whereFRIENDSHIPreigns; 
With envy heard her neighbour's fame, 
And often figh'd to gain the ſage. 
At length, by pride and int'reſt fir d, 

To FRIENDSHIP'S n the abe & 1 1 


And a now / commencing AR dani f 
She plans in thought ſome mighty blow 1 p 
Draws out her forces on the green, af * 
And marehes t to invade me. queen. Jie * 


The. river. TRUTH. 9 hoſts withſtood, 
And roll'd her formidable flood: Vc 
e 1 


— * 
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Thus often art or fraud prevails, 
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Her current ſtrong, and deep, and clear, 


No fords were found, no ferries near; 


But as the troops approach'd the waves, 
Their fears ſuggeſt a thouſand graves; 


They all retir'd with haſte extreme, 

And ſhudder'd at the dang rous stream 80 
1 th gulph explores” 22 

She forms a bridge, and joins the ſhores. 


1 


When military proweſs fails. 


The troops an eaſy paſſage find, 3 85 5 ny £ 
And viet rot fallows pes behind. 


 FrrENDSHIP with Abr charg'd Ber foes, | 
And now the fight promiſcuous __: 


But FLAT TRA threw a poiſon'd dart, 


And pierced: the Empreſs to the heart. 
The vikrurs all around were ſeen,” RTE 
To fall in heaps about the A 
The tyrant ſtrip'd the mangled _ 
She wore her ſpoils, alſum' d her air; | 


* 


And mounting next the fuffrer's thene, 


Claim'd the queen“ s titles as her own. 


Ah! 
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Ah ! injur'd maid; aloud Þory'd 5 1 552 
_ Abt injur'd maid,” the rocks reply d; 

But judge my griefs, and ſhare them too, 
For the fad tale pertains to ou 
Judge, reader, how my griefs abound 
 WhenFRIENDSH1P's foes were mine 1 found; 
When the ſad ſcene of pride and guile 0 
Was Britain 8 mo — rate ile. 1 {et 


The eh FRO prot _ late. 
Haply ſurviv'd the gen' ral fate. 
Jvs ric to Powis-Houſe is fled, 10 
And Von kk ſuſtains her radiant head.” 1141 
The virtue ron TITUDE appears Oi 
In open day at Ligonier? iir ow ow 76 
Illuſtrious heroine of the ſky, 
Who leads to vanquiſh or to die 
Twas skE our vet*rans breaſts gr q, 
When Belgia s faithlefs ſons retir d. 
For Toùrnay's treach' rous towꝰ rs can tell 
Britannia's children gn; fell. 


"a baue virtue ad che plain 15 r 
She rous d the lions of the main: 1 
| 2 Hence 
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" "50 * Vernon” s little fleet ſucceeds, 

And hence the gen 'rous + Cornwall bleeds; 
Hence Grenville glorious I for ſhe ſmil'd 
On the e hero: from a ale 


Tho- in. High life ach.» virtues alle 
They'll ſuit plebeian breaſts as well. 
Say, that the mighty and the great 
Blaze like meridian ſons of ſtate ; 
Effulgent excellence diſplay, 


Like Halifax in floods of daß: 4 N 


Our leſſer orbs may pour their light, 
Like the mild creſcent of the night. 
Tho pale our beams, and {mall our ſphere, 


5 


Still we may _ ſerene gndeloar; b et. 


Give to he Oe this Saag gown; 
To martial ſouls the civic crown : 
What then? Is merit their's alond 2 


RW; work; ro call our on T 10 * 
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* At pes ü 
+ Againſt the combin'd fleets of France and Spain. 


T Died in a later engagement of & Wy rms fleet. 
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Shall we not dis: ous past, i 


In the firm breaſt, and upright beser 


Reader, theſe virtues may be thine,  -' 
Tho' in ſuperior life they ſnine. 

I can't diſcharge great Hardwicke's truſt— 
_True—but my ſoul may ſtill be juſt; 


And tho' I can't the ſtate defend, 
I'll draw the ſword to fave my friend. 


Two golden virtues are behind, 


Of equal import to the mind. 


PrUDENCE to point out wiſdom 8 way, 
Or to reclaim us when we ſtray ; 


TEMP'RANCE to guard the youthful heart, 
When vice and FOLLY throw the dart; 


Each virtue, let the world agree, 


Daily reſides with you and me. 


And when our ſouls in friendſhip join, 
We'll deem the ſocial bond divine; 
Thro' ev'ry ſcene maintain our truſt, 
Nor e'er be timid or unjuſt. _ 


That breaſt, where honour builds his throne, 


That breaſt, which virtue calls her own, 
Nor 5 
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Let int'reſt plead and ſtorms ariſe, 
He dares be honeſt tho' he dies! 


When danger frowns or hucre calls; 
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URN, 8 heridix of the dale, 75 
And guide my lonely way, 


"oy where yon taper cheers the vale, 
: With Ns oa 865 | 


For hs forlorn and loſt, 1 tread 
With fainting ſteps and flow ; 

Where wilds, immeaſurably renz 

Seem length * as I go.” 


Forbear, my ſon,* the hexmit's cries, 

To tempt the dang'rous gloom ; 

For yonder phantom only flies 
5 TOM lure thee to ys doom. | 


Here to the houfeleſs child of 1 want 
My door 1 1s open ſtill ; 

And tho' my portion 1s but ſcant, 
I give it with good will. 


* Written by Dr. Goldimith. - | 
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La 


Then turn to-night, and * ſhare 
Whate'er my cell beſtows, 
OY ruſhy couch, and frugal fare, 
6 My bleſſing, and e | 


N 


No flocks that range 5 der free, 
To ſlaughter I condemn: —* 

Taught by that Pow'r that pities me, 
I learn to pity them. 


a 


But inks the; mountain's e graf ſide, 
A guiltleſs feaſt I bring; | 
A ſcrip with herbs and fruits ſupply'd, 
And water from the 1 


a 


5 Then W a thy cares forego; 
For earth-born cares are wrong: 

Man wants but little here below, 
Nor wants that little nn. 


Soft as t the dow: Gr hace? n deſcends, 
His gentle accents fell; 

The grateful ſtranger lowly bends, 
And follows to the cell. 


Far 


5 
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Far ſhelter'd in a glade obſcure 
The modeſt manſion lay; 

A refuge to the neighb'ring poor, 
| And OY led aſtray. | 


No ſtores TOY its a thatch 
| Requir'd a maſter's care; 


The door juſt open'd with a Ack 
Receiv'd the harmleſs pale." e 


— "et WW. 
eee e eee WT Fr 


And now, when worldly crouds retire 
To revels or to reſt, We 

The hermit trim'd his keel hs 

And cheer'd his an yours 


And ſpread his: e drm; 10 
And gaily preſs d and ſmil'd; 
And, IKkill'd i in legendary lore, 


The ling' ring hours beguil'd. 


Around in ſympathetic mirth - 
Its tricks the kitten tries; 

The cricket chirrups in the Beuleh h 3 
. _— faggot 4 0 


bw. 


Burt 


J 
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But. nothing could a charm impart 
Jo ſoothe the ſtranger's woe; 
For grief was heavy at his heart, 
And tears began to flow. 


His riſing cares the hermit ſpy'd, - 

With anſw'ring care oppreſt: 
And whence, unhappy youth!“ * ery d, 
e ſorrows of thy breaſt ? } 


From better habitations _ on 
Reluctant doſt thou rove; 

« Or grief for friendſhip unreturn Of 
Or unregarded love? 


Alas! the j joys that fortune brings, 
Are trifling, and decay 
And thoſe who prize the paltry * 
| More trifling 1 than they. 


And what is friendſhip but a- name:? 2 
5 A charm: that lulls to ſleep; 
76 A ſhade that follows wealth or . 
But leaves the wretch to weep ? 
2 And 


And 
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* And love is ſtill an emptier ſound, = | 
The haughty fair-one's jeſt: 
On earth unſeen, or only unde 9 a 


* To warm the turtle's neſt. 


For "WAR fond END thy ſoerdmes huſh, 
Aud ſpurn the ſex,” he ſaid: 


But, while he ſpoke, a riſing bluſh | 


The baſhful * . 


He ſees unnumber'd add riſe, 
Expanded to the view: 
Like clouds that deck the morning a 

As bright as tranſient too. 


Her bea her lips. her panting breaſt, 


Alternate ſpread alarms > 
The lovely ftranger ſtands confeſt 
A maid in all her charms, - 


And, ah! forgive a ſtranger rude, 
* A wretch forlorn, ſhe cry'd; - 

* Whoſe feet unhallow'd thus intrude, 
Where Heav'n and you reſide. 

1 | > „ 
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But let a maid why pity Shire; 
* Whom love has taught to ſtray ; 


Who ſeeks for reſt, but finds deſpair 
8 e ee of her * 


My father lv'd beſide the Tyne, 
. wealthy lord was he; 


And all his wealth was mark'd as mine, 


He had but _ me. 


Jo win me from his ier arms, 
Vnnumber'd ſuitors came; 
Who prais'd me for imputed charms, 
Or felt, or feign'd a flame. 


Each morn the gay fantaſtic crowd 
With richeſt proffers ſtrove: 


98 Among the reſt young Edwin bow'd, 


< But never talk'd of love. 


+ In humbleſt, ſimpleſt habit clad, 


No wealth nor pow'r had he; 
A conſtant heart was all he had, 
But that was all to me. 


* 
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The bloſſom op' ning to the day, 
The dews of heav'n refin'd, 


Could naught of purity diſplay, 5 


To emulate his mind. 


The dew, the bloſſom on the tree, 


With charms inconſtant ſhine; 
Their charms were his, but, wo to me! . 
« Their tan was mine. 


For Mill I try'd each fekte art, a 
Importunate and vai 1 ; 

And while his paſſion touch d my heart, 
1 triumph' d in his pan?! H 


Till quite dejefted with my ſcorn, 


He left me to mx pride; 
And ſought a ſolitude forlorn, F 
In ſecret, where he died. 10 


But mine the ſorrow, mine the fault, 


And well my life ſhall pay; 
P11 ſeek the ſolitude he ſought, - | 
And ſtretch me where he oa Q 

| E 2 And 


And there forlorn, deſpairing, hid, 
| | «© Fll lay me down and die: 
3} IT was ſo for me that Edwin did, 

And ſo for him will I. 


ml = ö 5 | 8 
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111 Thou ſhalt not thus,” the hermit cry'd, 

111 And claſp'd her to his breaſt : 

4 The wand'ring fair one turn'd to chide— 
_ *Twas Edwin's ſelf that preſs'd. 


6 


[ Turn, Angelina, ever dear, 

2101 My charmer, turn to ſee 

= Thy own, thy long loſt Edwin here, 
14 Reſtor'd to love and thee. 


E 


* 


M © Thugflet me hold thee to my heart, 
And ev'ry care reſign : 

fi © And ſhall we never, never part, 

= 0 nen all that's mine! 


ö 
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14 No, never from this hour to part, 

1 We'll live and love fo true; 
The ſigh that rends thy conſtant heart, 
« Shall break thy Edwin's too.” - 
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oO DIGNITY 'or MANNERS. 


HERE is a certain dignity of 
manners abſolutely neceſſary, to 
make even the moſt valuable character 
either reſpected or reſpectable. 

| Horſe play, romping, frequent and 
loud fits of laughing, jokes, waggery, 
and indiſcriminate familiarity, will 
fink both merit and knowledge into a 
degree of contempt. They compoſe 
at moſt a merry fellow ; and a merry 
fellow was never yet à reſpe@able 
man. Indiſcriminate familiarity el- 
ther offends your fuperiors, or elſe 
dubs you their dependent, and led 
captive. It gives your inferiors, juſt, 
but troubleſome and improper claims 
of equality. A joker is near a- kin to 
a buffoon; and neither of them is the 
leaſt related to wit. Whoever is ad- 
| © 4 mitted 
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mitted or ſought for, in company, 


upon any other account than that of 


his merit and manners, is never re- 


ſpected there, but only made uſe of. 


We will have ſuch a one, for he ſings 


prettily; we will invite ſuch a one to 


a ball, for he dances well; we will 
have ſuch a one at ſupper, for he is 
always joking and laughing; we will 
aſk another, becauſe he plays deep at - 
all games, or becauſe he can drink a 
great deal. Theſe are all vilifying 


diſtinctions, mortifying preferences, 


and exclude all ideas of eſteem and 
regard. Whoever i is had (as it is call . 
ed) in company. for the ſake of any 


one thing ſingly, is ſingly that thing, 5 
and will never be conſidered, in any 


other light; conſequently never re- 
ſpected, let his Watt be. why, they 
. 3 


This dignity of, manners, which I 


| eee ſo much to you, is not l 
PA: as different from pride, as true 


courage 


* 
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courage 1s 3 bluſtering, or true wt a 


from joking, but is abſolutely incon- 


fiſtent with it; for nothing viliſies and 
degrades more than pride. The pre- 
tenſions of the proud man are oftener 
treated with ſneer and contempt, than 


with indignation: as we offer ridicu - 


louſly too little to a tradeſman, who aſks 
ridiculouſſy too much for his goods; but 
we do not haggle with one who only 


aſks a juſt and reaſonable price. 


Abject flattery and indiſcriminate 
aſſentation degrade as much as indiſ- 
criminate contradiction and noiſy de- 


bate diſguſt. But a modeſt aſſertion 
of one's own opinion, and a complai- 


ſant acquieſcence in other e 3, ; 
preſerve dignity. 

Vulgar, low expreſſions, awkward 
motions and addreſs, vilify, as they 


7 imply either a very low turn of mind, 
or low education, and low company. 


Frivolous curioſity about trifles, and 
a a laborious attention ta little objects, 
tm CS which. 


which neither require nor deſerve a 
moment's thought, lower a man: 
who from thence is thought (and not 
unjuſtly) incapable of greater matters. 
Cardinal de Retz, very ſagaciouſſy, 
marked out Cardinal Chigi for a little 

mind, from the moment that he told 
him he had wrote three years with 

the ſame pen, and that it was an ex- 
cellent good one ſtill. 

A certain degree of exterior ſeriouſ- | 
neſs, in looks and motions, give dig- 
nity, without excluding wit and de- 
cent cheerfulneſs, which are always 
ſerious themſelves. A conſtant ſmirk 
upon the face, and a whiffling activity 

of the body, are ſtrong indications of 
futility. Whoever is in a hurry, 
ſhews that the thing he is about is too 

big for him. Haſte and con Fas 
very different things. 

J have only mentioned ſome of 
thoſe things which may, and do, in 
the ien of the world, lower and 

fink 
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ſink characters, in other reſpects valu- 


able enough; but I have taken no no- 
tice of thoſe that affect and fink the 
moral character. They are ſufficient- 
ly obvious. A man who has patient- 


ly beem kicked may as well pretend 


to courage, as a man blaſted by vices 


and crimes to dignity of any kind. 
But an exterior decency and dignity 


of manners will even keep ſuch a 


man longer from ſinking, than other 


wiſe he would be: of, ſuch conſe- 
quence is decorum, even though | af 


fected and put on! DL 


Lord CnxerERPIELD- 
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HE charms of the fine arts are 
* derived from the Author of all 
nature, and” founded in the original 
frame and conſtitution of the human 
mind. Accordingly the general prin- 


ciples of taſte are common to our 


whole ſpecies; and ariſe from that in- 
ternal ſenſe of beauty which every 


man, in ſome degree at leaſt, evident-: 


I poſſeſſes. No rational mind can be 
ſo: wholly void of all perceptions of: 
this ſort, as to be capable of contem 
plating the various objects that ſur- 
round him, with an equal coldneſs: 


and indifference. There are certain 


forms which muſt neceflarily fill the 


ſoul with agreeable ideas; and ſhe is 
inſtantly determined in approbation of 


them, previous to all reaſoning con- 
l cern- 
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oerning their uſe and convenience. It 
is upon theſe general principles that 
what is called fine taſte in the arts is 
founded; and conſequently is by no 
means ſo. precarious and unſettled an 
idea as you chuſe to deſcribe it. The 
truth is, taſte is nothing more than 
this univerſal ſenſe of beauty, rendered 
more exquiſite by genius, and more 
correct by cultivation: and it is from 
the ſimple and original ideas of this 


ſort, that the mind learns to form her 


judgment of the higher and more 
complex kinds. Accordingly, the 
whole imitative and oratorical art is 
governed by the ſame general rules of 
criticiſm ; and to prove. the. certainty 
of theſe with reſpeCt to, one of them, 
is to- eſtabliſh their validity with re- 
gard to all the reſt. I will therefore 
conſider the criterion of taſte, in re- 
lation only to fine writing. iy ö 
Each ſpecies of compoſition has. its 
diſtin perfections; and it would. re- N 

C 6 adauire 


60  MISCELLANIES 


quire a particular examination of the 
characters of each, to prove their re- 
ſpective beauties to be derived from 
truth and nature, and conſequently 
reducible to a regular and preciſe 
ſtandard. I will only mention, there- 
fore, thoſe general properties which 
are effential to them all, and without 
hich they muſt neceſſarily be defective 
in their ſeveral kinds. Theſe, I think, 
i may be comprehended under unifor- 
mity in their defign, variety and reſem- 
blance in the metaphors and fimili- 
tudes, together with propriety and 
harmony in the diction. Now ſome 
or all of theſe qualities conſtantly at- 
tend our ideas of beauty, and neceſſa- 
rily raiſe that agreeable perception of 
the mind in what object ſoever they 
appear. The charms of fine compo- 
fition, then, are fo far from exiſting 
only: in the heated imagation of an en- 
'thilfiaſtic admirer, that they reſult 
from the conſtitution of Nature her- 
| ſelf. 
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| ſelf. And perhaps the principles of 
criticiſm are as certain and indiſput- 
able, even as thoſe of the mathematics. 
Thus, for inſtance, that order is pre- 
ferable to confuſion, that harmony is 
more pleaſing than diſſonance, with 
ſome few other axioms upon which _ 
the ſcience is built, are truths which 
ſtrike at once upon the mind with the 
| dame force of conviction, as that the 
whole is greater than any of its parts, 
or, that if from equals you take away 
equals, the remainder will be equal. 
And in both caſes, the propoſitions 
which reſt upon theſe plain and. ob- 
vious maxims, ſeem equally capable 
of the ſame evidence of eee 
tion. 5 
But as every intelleckusl, as well as 
animal faculty is improved and 
ſtrengthened by exerciſe, the more 
the ſoul exerts this her internal ſenſe 
of beauty upon any particular object, 
the more ſhe will enlarge and refine 
8 2 
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her reliſh of that peculiar ſpecies. 
For this reaſon the works of thoſe 
great maſters, whoſe performances 
have long and generally been admired, 
ſupply a farther criterion of fine taſte, 
equally fixed and certain as that which 
is derived from Nature herſelf. The 
truth 1s, fine writing 1s. only the art 
of raiſing agreeable ſenſations. of the 
intellectual kind: and therefore, as by 
examining thoſe original. forms which. 
are adapted to awaken this perception. 
in the mind, we learn what thoſe 
qualities are which conſtitute. beauty 
in general; ſo, by obſerving the pecu- 
liar conſtruction of thoſe compoſitions 
of genius which have always pleaſed, 
we perfect our idea of fine writing in 
particular. It is this united approba- 
tion, in perſons of different ages and 
of various characters and languages, 
that Longinus has made the teſt of 
the true ſublime; and he might with 
— e have extended the ſame 
| | crite--. 


* 


N VERSE AND PROSE. 63 


criterion to all the inferior excellen- 

cies of elegant compoſition. Thus 
the deference paid to the perform- 
ances of the great maſters of ag 
is fixed upon juſt and ſolid reaſons: 

is not becauſe Ariſtotle and prog 
have given us the rules of criticiſm 
that we ſubmit to their authority; it 
is becauſe thoſe rules are derived from 
works that have been diſtinguiſhed by 5 
the uninterrupted admiration: of alF 
the more improved part of mankind, 
from their earlieſt appearance down to 
this. preſent- hour: For whatever, 
through a long ſeries of ages, has been 
univerſally eſteemed beautiful, cannot 
but be conformable to. our Juſt and 


natural n of. beauty. 8 
| 6 is. MELMOTH.. 
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VERSES WRITTEN IN A LADY's SHER- 
0 e UPON DEATH *. 


Iſtaken fir, lay Sherlock by, 
His doctrine is deceiving; 
For whilſt he teaches us to die, | } 
He cheats us of our living. 1 


To die's a leſſon we ſhall know - 
.'F oo ſoon, without a maſter ; 
Then let us only ftudy now ) 
How we may live the faſter. 


To live's to love, to bliſs, be bleſt, 
With mutual inclination; 
Share then my ardour in your breaſt,, 

And kindly meet my 2 88 | 


| Bur if thus bleſt I may not 8 
And pity you deny, 
To me at leaſt your Sherlock give, 
Tis I muſt learn to die. 


* By the Earl of Cheſterfield. 
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HYMN TO ADVERSITYS®. 


Avughter of Jove, relentleſs pow'r, 

Thou tamer of the human breaſt, 

Whoſe iron ſcourge and tort'ring hour 

The bad affright, afflict the beſt! 

Hound in thy adamantine chain, 

The proud are taught to taſte of pain, 

And purple tyrants vainly groan 

With pangs unfelt bn N and alone. 175 


When firſt thy Sire to ſend on earth, 


0 Virtue, his darling child, deſign d, 
To thee he gave the heav'nly birth, 


And bade to form her infant mind. 


Stern, rugged nurſe! thy rigid lore 
With patience many a year ſhe bore: _ 
What ſorrow was thou bad'ſt her know, | 


* from her own ſhe learn d ta melt at others woe. 


> By Mr. oer. it; 
Scare 
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Scar'd at t thy fam terrific, fly 

Self, pleaſing Folly's idle brood, 
Wild Laughter, Noiſe, and thoughtleſs Joy; 

And leave us leiſure to be good. 
Light they diſperſe, and with them go 
The ſummer friend, the flatt'ring foe ; 
By vam Proſperity recerv'd,. 
To her an bo vow Fe ave and are again believ'd. 


| Wiſdom in fable garb r 906 
Immers'd in rapt'rous thought profound, 
And Melancholy, filent mai 

With leaden eye, that loves the ground, 
Still on thy ſolemn ſteps attend! 
Warm Charity, the gen' ral friend, 
With Juſtice to herſelf ſevere, 
And Pity, droping ſoft the ſadly-pleafing tear. 


Oh! niche on why Gprliant” 5 head, 
Dread goddeſs ! lay thy chaſt'ning hand! 5 
Not in thy Gorgon terrors clad, ant] 
Nor circled with the vengeful band, 
(As by thei impious thou art ſeen) 
With thund' ring voice, and threat' ning mein, 
With ſcreaming Horror's fun ral cry, | 
Deſpair and at and ghaſtly poverty. 
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Thy form benign, O goddeſs, wear, r alt 
Thy milder influence impart. 
5 Thy philoſophic train be there 

To ſoften, not to wound my heart: 

The gen'rous ſpark extin& revive, 
Teach me to love, and to Sp "4 
d. Exact my own defects to ſcan,'' + 

ö What others are to feel, and know welke, a man. | 


2 © * 


WILLIAM: AND (MARGARET? 
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Tas at at the dien folemn hour, 
In glided De 8 nin Gen, $i 4 1 + 
And ſtood at Willa ell vhs et wo 
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Her face was like an Apri-mom, 


Qlad in a wintry cloud: 

And clay-cold was her lily band, Hai td 
That held her able ben amen 58 OI 
- | * By David Mallet, tt 
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So ſhall the faireft face appear, 
When youth and years are flown : 
Such is the robe that kings muſt wear, 
When death has reft their crown. 


Her bloom was like the "WIGAN "PAY 
That ſips the ſilver dew; 
The roſe was budded i in her cheek, 

2 gun opening to the view. 


Bi ut love had, like the canker-worm, 
Conſum'd her early prime: 


The rofe grew pale, and left her cheek; 
She died before her time. 


hte ! nan; ho true le eds, 
Come from her midnight- grave; 

Now let thy pity hear the maid, 
Thy love refus'd to ſave. 


This is the dumb and dreary hour, 

When. wur'd ghoſts complain; 3 | 
When yawning graves give up their dead, 
To haunt the faithleſs ſwain. 


* 
* > 
5 
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Bethink thee, William, of thy fault, 
Thy pledge and broken cat: 

And give me back my maiden vow, | 

And give me back my troth. 


Why did you promiſe love to me, 

And not that promiſe keep? = 
Why did you ſwear my eyes were bright, | 
| Yet leave thole eyes to Meeps: ? 


How could you ſay my face was fair, 
And yet that face forſake ? _ 

How could you win my virgin heart, 
Yet leave that heart to break? 


Why did you ſay my lip was ſweet, . - 
And made the ſcarlet pale? 

And why did I, young witleſs maid, 
Believe che ee * . 


Th tha hen, no more 1s fair; 
Thoſe lips no longer red : 
Dark are my eyes, now clos'd i in keg = 
And every charm is fl. 


The hungry worm my ſiſter is; 
The winding ſheet I wear: 

And cold and weary laſts our night, 
Till that laſt morn appear. 


But hark! the cock has warn'd me hence; 
A long and late adieu 

Come, ſee, falſe man, how low ſhe lies, 

Who died for love of you. 


The lark Gini loud; the ning amid, 

With beams of roſy red: | 

Pale William quak'd in every limb, 
And raving left his bed. 


He hied him to the fatal place 

Where Margaret's body lay; Wt, 
And ftretch'd him on the graſs-green turf; 

That wrap'd her Wen clay. & 


And thrice he call'd on Margarer 8 ome; 
And thrice he wept full ſore : ' 

- Then laid his cheek to her cold grave, 
And word ſpoke never more | + 


WIN I- 
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w * r RE D A. 


WAY! let nought to love Hh; 2 
My Winifreda, move your care; 

Let nought delay the heavenly bleſſing, - 

Nor wes pride, nor gloomy fear. 


What tho' no grants of royal donor 
With pompous titles grace our blood ; 
We'll ſhine in more ſubſtantial honours, 


And to be noble we'll be good. 


Our name, while virtue thus we tender, 
We'll fweetly ſound where-e'er tis ſpoke > 

And all the great ones, thev ſhall wonder 
How they a ch little folk. 


What tho from renin 8 laviſh bang 
No mighty treaſures we poſſeſs ; 
We'll find within our pittance plenty, 

And be content without exceſs. 


What 
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Still ſhall each returning ſeaſon 

Sufficient for our wiſhes give; : 

For we will live a life of reaſon, - 
And that's the only life to live. 
Through youth and age in love excelling, 
We'll hand in hand together tread ; - 

Sweet ſmiling peace ſhall crown our dwelling, 
And babes, ſweet ſmiling babes our bed. 


How ſhould I love the pretty creatures, 
While round my knees they fondly clung ; 
To ſee them look their mother's features, 
To hear them liſp their mother's tongue. 


And when with envy time tranſported, 

Shall think to rob us of our joys, 
You'll in your girls again be courted, 
And I'll go wooing in my boys. 


THE 
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EAR Chloe, while the buſy crowd, 
The vain, the wealthy, and the cee 
| In folly's maze 8dVARERS:11 et 60 orT 
Tho' ſingularity: and pride cf d oor 27 
Be call'd our choice, we'll hs adde 
Nor j Join, the giddy dated. cam 18 


From the gay on wel abs retire 
To our own family and fire, 
Where love gh e ah acid ad 140; 
No noiſy, neighbour enters e BE. 
No n ſtranger near, 
| WER bow 3 ani : a Hr eat 
If ſolid happineſs we vs la 
Within our breaſt this jewel "ny : 
And they are fools who mm 
The world has nothing to beſto ww. 5 
From our ownſelves our joys muſt PRs Ip 
And that dear hut, . our Horns 1 1 r 
VV 
* n Dr. ca. i 


Of reſt was Noah's dove bereft, 

When with impatient wing ſhe left 
That ſafe retreat, the ark 

Giving her vain excurſion o'er, 

The diſappointed bird once more 


Explor d the facred bark. 


Tho fools n Hye) s gentle pow rs, 
We, who improve his golden hours, 
By ſweet experience know, 
That marriage, rightly underſtood, - 
Gives to the tender and the "_ 
A paradiſe SO”. 


Our babes ſhall richeſt nder — 55 ; 
If tutor'd right, they'll prove a ſe,” 50% 
Wöbence pleaſures ever riſe : 1 0 
We'll form their minds with Audious care, 
To all that's manly, good, and fair, 

And train hens for TIO wank z 


While they our wilelt Ibn © engage, 

| They'll ; joy our youth, fapport our Ir age, COND 
And crown our hoary A 

They'll grow in virtue ev") ry day, 

And thus our fondeſt loves repay, 


And recompenſe our. cares, 4 
| 2 i 


) 
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No borrow'd joys! they're all our on, 
While to the world we live unknown, 
Or by the world forgot: 15 
Monarchs ! we envy not your fate, PAT); 
We look with pity on the great, burg 1071 
And bleſs our humbler lot. 


Our portion is not large, indeed 
But then, how little do we need?! 
For Nature's calls are few: £185. f 
In this the art of living lies, 8 5 
To want no more than may TOY 

And make that little ao. 


Well therefore reliſh with n 465 E 
Whate' er kind Providence has ſent. 112172 
Nor aim beyond dur Pow'r 5: 105 DEAL x 
For if our ſtock be very ſmalll. 
?Tis prudence to enjoy it all, Tan it ae. 
Nor loſe the preſent hou. 


To be refign'd, when ills betide, 
Patient, when favours are deny d, 
And pleas'd with favours givn; 
Dear Chloe, this is wiſdom's part, 
This is that incenſe of the heart, 
Whoſe fragrance ſmells to heav'n. 


Da. 5: 
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We'll aſk no long protracted treat, 
(Since winter life is ſeldom ſweet t5) e 


But when our feaſt is o'er, 
Grateful from table we'll arile 190 
Nor grudge our. ſons) with gs" N 


The relicks. of our ore. cl ba 


Thus hand in hand ie life we'll 605 0 
Its checker'd paths of joy and woe 


With cautious ſteps we'll dead 
Quit its vain ſcenes without 4 beer) K 
Without a trouble or a fear, 

And * with the dead. 


| While conſcience; e 'a faithfar friend, 


Shall thro' the gloomy vale' attend, 
And cheer our dying breath; 
Shall, when all other comforts ceaſe, 


Like a kind angel whiſper peace} © 


And ſmooth the bed of death. 1 


RO. 


The frolic wind tha un dem he bs, Fart 
E by 7 Milton. ef ATE * 3 job p _ 
„ By. 
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ENCE, danken Melancholy, >. loud of 0 
Of Cerberus, and blackeſt Midnight born 
In Stygian cave forlorn 


Mongſt horrid Kamen and wake, and ache 


unholy 1 4 oed ban, 
Find out ſome WY endleſs 4 go n. bi 8 fer 
Where brooding AR KEI res, his + jaton 


wings, ; 

And the night raven PIKE tbo] cs? 
There under ebon ſhades, and low-brow'd rocks, 
As ragged as thy lockks 0 

In dark Cimmerian defart ever dell, 
But come, thou Goddeſs fair _ free, WY 

In heav'n yclep'd Euphroſyne, 
And by men heart-eaſing Mirth, 


Whom lovely Venus at a nen ej 
With two fiſter Graces more 

To ivy-crowned Bacchus . 2 15 f &L 
Or whether (as ſome ſages ſing) Th Hed 


1 
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Repdivr with Aurora playing 

As he met her once a maying, 

There on beds of violets blue, | 
And freſh blown roſes waſh'd in dew, 
Fill'd her with thee a daughter fair, 


| Jeſt and youthful jollity, 

Quips and cranks, and wanton wiles, 
Nods, and becks, and wreathed _— 
Such as hang on Hebe's cheek, 2050 
And love to live in dimple ſleex; 

Sport that wrinkled care derides, - 

And Laughter holding both n ou” 
Come and trip it as you 80 

On the light fantaſtic toe; LEG K 
And in thy right hand lead with hes! 
The mountain nymph, ſweet Liberty; 
And if I give thee honour due, 
Mirth, admit me of thy crew, 


- 


( . 
— De DA 4 
rene — N 


- — — — * 
a ee — — 


In unreproved pleaſures fre: 
To hear the lark begin his flight, 
And ſinging ſtartle the dull night, 
From his watch-tower in the fkies, 
Till the dappled dawn doth riſe; 


So buckſome, blithe, and debonair. 
Haſte thee, nymph, and being with thee - 


To live with her, and live with thee,” Web g 


Then 


1 


Then to come in ſpite of rr T- 1 UA 
And at my window bid good - morrow 
Through the ſweet briar or the vine, 284101170 
Or the twiſted eglantine: 


| While the cock with lively din > tal 
* Scatters the rear of darkneſs "ION 01d violtsds © 


And to the ſtack, or the barn door, Ms a 
Stoutly ſtruts his dames before 2 
Oft liſt'ning how the hounds and horn 2 71 
Clearly rouſe the ſlumb'ring morn 


14 From the fide of ſome hoar hill. 
Through the high wood echoing thrill. 2d 401 
Some time walking not unſens V/ 


By hedge-row elms, on hillocks green, is 21A 
Right againſt the eaſtern gate 
Where the great ſun begins his ſtate, 7 
Rob'd 1 in flames, and amber light nnd: by A 


The clouds in thouſand liveries digbt: T HN 
While the plow-man, near at hand, | + 
Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd land, 


And the milkmaid fingeth blithe, + 14 
And the mower whets his ſeythez... | + I 


5 And every ſhepherd tells his tale me + oe 
95 Under the hawthorn in the dale. 17 


Straight mine eye hath nn new — 
Whillt the landſkip round it meaſutes:: f] 
mw F 9D 4 Ruſſet 
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Ruſſet lawns, and fallows gray, 
Where the nibbling flocks do ftray : 
Mountains on whoſe barren breaſt 
The lab'ring clouds do often reſt ; | 
Meadows trim with daifies pied; 
Shallow brooks/and rivers wide: 

Towers and battlements it ſees 
Boſom'd high in tufted trees, 
Where perhaps ſome beauty lies, 
The Cynoſure of neighbouring eyes. 
Hard by a cottage chimney ſmokes, 
From betwixt two aged oaks, ' 
Where Corydon and Thyrfis met, 
Are at their ſavoury dinner ſet 

Of herbs, and other country meſſes, 
Which the neat handed Phitlis drefles ; 
And then in haſte her bower the leaves, 
With Theſtylis to bind his ſheaves; 
Or if the earlier ſeaſon lead 

To the tann'd haycock in the mead. 
Sometimes with ſecure Slight: Tz 
The upland hamlet will invite, 

When the merry: bells ring chin; 

And the jocund rebecks ſound 

To many a youth and many a maid, 


Dancing nn ade; h 
© 5 
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| 1% 
And young and old come forth to play 5 1137-40) 
On a ſunſhine holiday, 5 "20 2 
Till the live- long 4p Abt fait 5. . 1 


Then to the ſpicy nut brown Ale; 16: ne 
With ftories told of many a feat, 
How Fairy-Mab the junkets eat; = Th 

She was pinch'd, and pull'd, ſhe ſaid, 

And he by friars Ambüfm ieee 5d 
Tells how the drudging Gohlin ſwet 
Jo earn his cream- bowl duly ſet, "IL; 
When in one night, ere glimpſe of morn. _ | 
His ſhadowy flail hath threſh'd the corn 8 
That ten day- labourers could nat end. 

Then lies him down the lubber tend, a am 

And ſtretch'd out all the chimney's IP length, 

Baſks at the fire his hairy ſtrengt n 17 
And crop- full out of doors he flingss I L. 

Ere the firſt, cock. bis mattin Ling. b Ant 1 
Thus done the tales, to bed they creep, 4 
By whiſpering winds ſoon. tulwd mat Har; 

Tow'red cities pleaſe us den! Aue 


4 


And the buſy hum vf men. nh T 
Where throngs of knights and deren bold, ec 
In weeds of peace high triumphs hold, 8 amor9 1 
With ſtores of ladies, dare Gn eber | 
N55 influence, and judge the prize Tye re 


1 
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Of wit or arms, while both bonrend - | 

To win her grace, whom all commend. | fs it 
There let Hymen oft appear 
In ſaffron robe with taper clear, 
And pomp, and feaſt, and revelry, 


With maſk, and antique pageantry. 
Such ſights as youthful poets dream 
On ſummer eves by haunted ſtream. 
Then to the well-trod ſtage anon, 


If Johnſon's learned ſock be on, 
Or ſweeteſt Shakeſpear, fancy's child, 


Warble his native wood- notes wild. 


And ever againſt eating cares, 
Lap me in ſoft Lydian airs, 
Married to immortal verſe, 
Such as the meeting ſoul may pierce, 
In notes with many a winding bout 
Of linked ſweetneſs long drawn out, 
With watiton heed, and giddy cunning ; 
The melting voice thro* mazes A 
© Untwiſting all the chains that tie 
The hidden ſoul of harmony : 111 ; 
That Orphevs' ſelf may heave Ar head | 172 
From golden ſlumber ion a bed De 
Of heap'd Elyſian flowers, and de - 
Such ſtrains as would _ won the ear 
0 2 ot 
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ENCE, vain deluding joys, 
The brood of folly without father bred ! ! 
How little you beſted, 
Or fill the fixed ia with all your ye” 3 
Dwell in ſome idle brain, 
And fancies fond with gaudy ſhapes poſſeſs, 
As thick and numberleſs  _ 
As the gay motes that people the ſun-beams, 
Or likeſt hovering dreams, 
The fickle penſioners of Morpheus” train. 
But hail, thou Goddeſs, ſage and holy, | 
Hail, ivineſt Melancholy, 
Whoſe ſaintly vifage is too bright 
To hit the ſenſe of human ſight; 
And therefore to our weaker view, 
O'erlaid with black, ſtaid wiſdom's bue, 
| Black, but ſuch as in eſteem” 
Prince Memnon's fiſter might beſeem, 
Or that ftarr'd Ethiope queen that ſtrove 
To ſet her beauties praiſe above 


* Milton, 


The 
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The ſea nymphs, and hk powers offended : | 
Yet thou art higher far deſcended, 


The bright-hair'd Veſta long of youn 
f To ſolitary Saturn bore ; 
His daughter ſhe (in Saturn's reign i 
Such mixture was not held a ſtain © 
Oft in glimmering bowers, and glades | 
He met her, and in ſecret ſhades 
Of woody Ida's inmoſt grove, . 
While yet there was no fear of Jove. + 
Come, penſive nun, devout and pure, 2 
Sober, ſtedfaſt, and demuecr/ ,, 
All in a robe of darkeſt grain, ü 
Flowing with majeſtic traa n 
And fable ſtole of cypreſs lawn, 4 
O'er thy decent ſhoulders dran 
Come, but keep thy wonted ſtate, 72118715 i 
With even ſtep, and muſing gait z: 
And looks commereing with the ſkies 
Thy rapt ſoul fitting in thine eyxess 
There held in holy paſſion ſ till. 
Forget thyſelf to marble, till! 
With a ſad leaden downward: caſt, 4 360 i- 7 
Thou fix them on the earth as. faſt. IT 
And join with thee calm Peace, and Quier, ! b 
"2" Faſt, that oft with Sods de pat; 4419037 


5 | And 


* 
| 
is — 
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And hear the Muſes in a ring, 

Ay round about Jove's altar ſing. 

And add to theſe retired Leiſure, 
That in trim gardens takes his pleaſure ; 
But firſt, and chiefeſt, with thee bring, 
Him that yon ſoars on golden wing, 
Guiding the fiery wheeled throne, 

The Cherub Contemplation : 

And the mute filence hift along, 

Leſs Philomel will deign a ſong, 

In her ſweeteſt, ſaddeſt plight 
Smoothing the rugged brow of night, | 
While Cynthia checks her dragon yoke, 
Gently o'er the accuſtom'd oak ; 

Sweet bird, that ſhunn'ſt the noiſe of folly, 
Moſt muſical, moſt melancholy ! 
Thee, chauntreſs, oft the woods among, 

I woo to hear thy ev'ning fong : 

And miſſing thee, I walk unſeen 

On the dry ſmooth-ſhaven green, 

To behold the wandering moon, 

Riding near her higheſt noon, 

Like one that had been led aftray _ + 
Through the heav'n's wide pathleſs way; 
And oft as if her head ſhe'bow'd, 
Stooping through a fleecy.cloud. . 
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Oft on a ad kite ground,” 46% antiocar 
I hear the far-off curfew ſound, 17 105 


Over fome wide-water'd ſhore, xr 15 1 284 


Swinging flow with ſullen roar. 
Or if the air will not permit, 
Some ſtill removed place will fit, 


Where glowing embers through the room 
Teach light to counterfeit a gloom 


Far from all refort of mirth 


Save the cricket on the hearth, 


Or the bellman's drowſy chm 
To bleſs the doors from nightly harm. 
Or let my lamp at midnight hour 4+: 


Be ſeen in ſome high lonely tow'r, 


Where I may oft out-watch the Bear, 


With thrice great Hermes, or unſphere 
The ſpirit of Plato, to unfold ie 


What worlds, or what vaſt regions hold | 


The immortal mind that hath forfook 

Her manſion in this fleſhly noo˖æck ana 
And of thoſe Dæmons that are founx eg 
In fire, air, flood, or under ground. 


Whoſe power hath a true conſent 
With planet, or with element. 


Sometimes let gorgeous Trage 
in in feeprer'd pall come weeping by, Ty 
121 N 
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Preſenting Thebes, or Pelops line, oy 
Or the tale of Troy divine 
Or what (though rare) of ER age, hed aud? 
Ennobl'd hath the buſkin'd ſtage. ., 3X nig ve 
But, O fad virgin, that thy power 
Might raiſe Muſæus from his Ons | wm 
Or bid the ſoul of Orpheus fing - 8 
Such notes as warbled to the ftring, 1 nil 
Drew iron tears down Pluto's cheek, '- 
And made hell grant what love did ſeek, 
Or call up him that left half-rold - | 
The ſtory of Cambuſcan bold. 
Of Camball, and of Algarſife;; - | + 11 10 
And who had Canace to wi ff 
That own'd the virtuous ring and glaſs,. + 
And of the wondrous horfe of 'braſs,,' 
On which the Tartar king did ride; 
And if aught elſe, great bards befide,  : 
In ſage and ſolemn tunes have ſung g 
Of tourneys and of trophies: hung; 

Of foreſts, and inchantments drear, - - 
Where more is meant than meets the ear. " 
Thus, Night, oft ſee me in thy pale career, 
Till civil-ſuited morn appear, 


5 
Not trick'd and flounc'd as Sy; Was eee * 
hops the Attic 6 boy to hunt, eb 


Y * 
1 
7 
* * 
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But ed d in a comely cloud, 
While rocking winds are piping loud, 

Or uſher'd with a ſhower till, | 
When the guſt hath blown his an, N 
Ending on the ruſtling leaves, 1 
With minute drops from off the eaves. 

And when the ſun begins to fling 

His flaring beams, me, Goddeſs, bring 
To arched walks of twilight groves, 
And ſhadows brown that Sylvan loves 
Of pine or monumental oak, 

Where the rude ax, with heaved ſtroke, 
Was never heard the nymphs to daunt, 
Or fright them from their hatlow'd haunt. 0 
There in cloſe covert by ſome brook, 
Where no profaner eye may look, 
Hide me from day's gariſh eye, 
While the bee with honied thigh, - 
That at her flowery work doth ing, 
And the waters murmuring, 3 
With ſuch concert as they keep, 4 
Entice the dewy-feather'd ſleep :- 4: ha 

And let ſome ſtrange r 5 i 
Wave at his wings in airy ftream 

Of lively portraiture diſplay d. 

Softly on my eye- lids laid: 45 LLLAF Bet, 
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And as I wake ſweet muſic ks, 5 
Above, about, or underneath, 
Sent by ſome ſprite to mortals SY 
Or th' unſeen genius of the wood, 
But let my duc feet never fail 
To walk the ſtudious cloyſters pale, 4 
And love the high embowed roof, 
With antique pillars maſly proof, 
And ſtoried windows richly dight, 
Caſting a dim religious light. 
There let the pealing organ blow, - 
To the full voiced quite below., 
In ſervice high, and anthems clear, 
As may with fweetneſs Ne eee i 
Diſſolve me into extaſies, | | 
And bring all heav'h before mine eyes. 
And may at laſt my weary age 
Find out the peaceful hermitage, 
The hairy gawn and mofly cell, . 
Where I may fit and rightly ſpell, 
Of every ſtar that PRs | 
And ev'ry herb that ſips the dew: | 
Till old experience do attain 
| To ſomething like prophetic Fes 
Theſe pleaſures, Melancholy, give, 
And I with thee will chuſe to V. | 
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THE THREE WARNINGS * | 
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PHE tree of deepeſt root is found 
Leait willing ſtill to quit the ground ; 8 


Twas therefore ſaid by ancient ſages, 
That love of life inereas'd with years 
80 much, that in our later ſtages 
When pains grow ſharp, and fickneſs rages, | 
The! Wee love of life u 9 1 


T his great affe dien, to bete, ü SUS 
Which all confeſs, but few rn 6X9, IEFD. 
If old affertions can't prevail, e 
Be pleas'd to hear a modern te: 6. 

When ſports went round, and all were gay . 
On neighbour Dobſon's wedding- _ Th 
Death call'd aſide the jocund paper e 
With him into another room: a 
And looking grave, You muſt” vgs ay 
© Quit your ſweet bride, and come with me. 
With you, and quit my Sufan's ſide! 

1 Wan. eg 3 huſband ad ery 0 vt | 
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© Young as I am! 'tis monſtrous hard! 
© Beſides, in truth, I'm not 11 25 
My thoughts on other matters go; 


. e is my wedding-night, you know.“ 


His reaſons could not well be ſtropger; 
So Death the poor delinquent ſpar'd, 
And left to live a little longer. 0 

Vet calling up a ſerious look, 544 


FEY 


His hour-glaſs trembled while be ee 


/ 


a K «a 


And further to avoid all blame 
Of eruelty upon my name, 
* To give you time for ee 
And fit you for your future e b 
© Three ſeveral warnings you ſhall have, 
Before you're ſummon'd to the grave 5 
Willing for once III quit my prey, 
And grant a kind prie ve; 


N 


But when I call again this way | 
Well pleas'd the world. will leave.” 


And a6. 8 perfectiy cqntented. - 


— 


0 


What more ws urg d I have not beard, Er- "F 


a £? 
11 #843 


ln hopes you'll have no more to fay, o . 


To theſe conditions both conſented, . 52 85 


Neighbour,” he ſaid, © farewell: No 1 
Shall Death diſturb your mirthful hour; 


What 
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What next the hero of Sur tale beſel, . 
How long he liv'd, how wiſe, how well, a 1 
How roundly he purſu d his courſe,” 85 £ 


And ſmok'd his pipe, and rok ms horſe,” 
The willing muſe ſhall tell: 
2 He chaffer'd then, he bought, he fold, 
Nor once perceiv'd his growing old, 1 8 
Nor thought of death as near* 14 v8 I 
His friends not falſe, his wife no ſhrew, i 
Many his gains, his children . _ 155 2 
| He paſs d his hours in peace 
But while he view'd his wealth mo IE. 


While thus along life's duſty" road ee 
Lib 
The beaten track content he trod, 1 52 | 


Old Time, whoſe haſte no mortal bees, 
Uncall'd, unheaded, unaw ares, UG; wor 1 
3 on his = cighticth year. „ 


And now one e Bight" in mung mood, wel . | 
As all alone he „ de V 
Th' unwelcome meſſenger of fare TO" ; 
Once more © before him ood. | | 
Half kill'd with What Hy el, $1. IO 4 , 
© So ſoon return'd F*: old Dobſon N 92701 . : 
' © So ſoon, 105 call it! F ' Death replies: 1 
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Surely, my friend, you're but in jets 97 
Since I was here before, 

Tis ſix-and- thirty years at leaſt, 

And you are now fourſcore. F 
© So much the worſe,” the Clown rejoin d; 
To ſpare the aged would be kind: | 
Beſides, you promis'd me Three Warnings, 
Which I have look'd for nights and mornings: 
But for that loſs of time and eaſe, __ 
I can recover damages. | | * 
I know, cries Death, chit at hs weſt. 

I ſeldom am a welcome gueſt ; 

But don't be captious, friend, at leaſt ; 

J little thought you'd ftill Z 
To ſtump about your farm and ſtable,; bl 
Your years have run to a great. length, | 

I wiſh you joy tho of your ſtrength.” 

© Hold,” ſays the farmer, not fo faſt ; 

I have been lame theſe four years pat 

And no great wonder,” Death — IJ 
However, you till keep your eyes 
And ſure to ſee one's loves and friends, 

For legs and arms would make amends. : 
Perhaps, ſays Dohſon, ſo it mist. | 
But aer 5] me OE i FY 2 
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© This is a ſhocking ſtory, faith, » +08 
© Yet there's ſome comfort ſtill,” ut Death, — 
Each ſtrives your ſadneſs to amuſe ; 39 
I warrant you hear all the news.” 

There's none, cries he, and if thore were, 
< I'm grown ſo deaf I could not hear.' | 

< Nay then, the ſpectre ſtern rejoin d, 

© Theſe are unjuſtifiable yarnings ; LES 
© Tf you are lame, and deaf, and blind, 7 
Fou've had your three ſuffcientwarnings, 
So come along, no more we'll part??? 
He ſaid, and touch'd him with his dart: 
And now old Dobſon turning pale. 
Yields to his fate——ſo ends my tale. s "2 
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S 0 L 8 AND SEU C Y *, 


Vo pen rg fand for der, fair, 
Bright Lucy was the grace; 
Nor cer did Liff y's limpid ſtream 
Reflect a fairer face; - 
Till luckleſs love, and pining care, 
Impair'd her roſy hue,  _ 
Her coral lips, and damaſk checks, 
And eyes of gloſſy blue. 
Oh! have you ſeen a lily pale, 
When beating rains deſcend? 
So droop'd the ſlow-conſuming maid, 
Her life now near its end. 
By Lucy warn' d, of flatt'ing ſwains 
Take heed, ye eaſy fair: 


Of vengeance due to broken vows, 


Le perjur'd ſwains, beware. 
Three times, all in the dead of night, 
A bell was heard to ring; 


And, ſhrieking at her window thrice, 


The raven flapp'd his wing: 
0 Tickell. 
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Too well he love-lorn maiden knew 

The ſolemn boding ſound : ls a 
And thus, in dying words,: Hefooker 

The virgins weeping round Std 1% wo) 
I hear a voice you cannot hear, 


Which ſays, I muſt not ſta ß 
1 ſee a hand you cannot ſee, beet collate? 


Which beckons me-away 11) #1 +. 
By a falſe heart, and backers vows, - Me 


8811 
In An e I die: 490 * poi 


* 


Was thrice: as Ne pling 3 


2 4 SES :# 55m 


Ah Colin! give not here roms... INT. 


Vows due to me alone: RI 


Nor thou, fond maid, receive * kiſs, 
Nor think him all thy o.. 


52 F > s 4 
N * Fx 8 


To-morrow, in the church to, wed, emigt go ot 


Impatient, both prepare! 


— 


But know, fond maid, and know, be many: 


4 
1 


That Lucy will be there! Iii Dun 
Then bear my corſe, ye 1 ae. Sa . 
This bridegroom blithe to meet: 5b yodT. 


He in his wedding trim fo, Say, 


eee 


I in my winding-ſheet.” 4 . 


She ſpoke, ſhe dy d; her We was 8 


The bridegroom, blithe to meet, 


E He 


. - 
y #1 * 
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He in his wedding · itim fo gay, : 
She in her winding meet. 
| Then what were perjur'd Col in's thoughts 7 
How were theſe nuptials kept?̃ 
The bride · men lock d round nen dead, 
And all the village wept. int T enn 
Compaſſion, ſhame, remorſe, eſpair, 
Alt once his boſom ſwell: 
. damps of death bedew'd his brow; 
1 He groan'd, he ſhook, he fell. 
From the vain bride ic a no more * 
The varying crimſon fled, ine 
When, ſtretch d beſide ber rivat's rſs, 
She ſaw her huſband dead. : 
He to his Lucys new-made- ee, 25 0 
Convey'd by trembling ſwains 
In the ſame mould, ee e e 0! 
For ever now remains. n 
Oft, at this place, the eech kind, 
And plighted maid are ſeen; 01 36 
With garlands gay, and true- love Knees” 5 
They deckithe facred: green! Sobfzd 2: 1 
But, ſwain forſworn, Whocer ae ert, 
This hallow'd ground forbear; pet 0 5 777: 
Remember 3 s dreadful _ I 0G! 5: 
And fear to meet him there. ied 1 
AI 35 ED WIN 


AR in the windings of a vale, 
Faſt by a ſheltering wood, . £0 100 FA 
The ſafe retreat of health and peace, node: 

A humble TOY ſtood, 


There 8 l Gouridh'd 44 

Beneath a mother's ey, n tort 100 | 
Whoſe only wiſh on earth Wesen i Heid“, 
To ſee her n and die. oY 


The ſofteſt bluſh t e W eee. 
Gave colour to her cheekkk/ oe 5 me | 

Such orient colour miles chro- 8 HN 
When m_ 8 feet — YON: 


* < 
WA 


en 


Nor let the id of, W ones ben r 
This charmer of the plain: 4x 00 0 W 5 


That ſun which bids theitaliamend: rel. 135 
'T 0 del our WY wh: 655 5 
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Long had ſhe fir'd each youth with 5 


Each maiden with deſpair; 
And tho by all a wonder own'd, 
Yet knew not ſhe was fair: 9 


Till . came, the hc of ſwains, 
A foul that knew no art, | 

4 Ad: from whoſe eyes ſerenely mild, 
Shone forth the feeling heart. 

A mutual flame was quickly caught, 

Was quickly too reveal'd; | 
For neither boſom lodg'd a with, 
Which __— _ conceal'd. ay 


What happy hours of Matten bliſs 
Did love on both beſtow ! 
But bliſs too mighty long to laſt, 
Where fortune ny a foe. 
His ſiſter, hu o like Bey form d, 
Like her in miſchief joy'd, 


To work them harm, with wicked {kill 


Each darker art Bere 


The 


* 
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The father too, a ſordid man, 
Who love nor pity knew, 

Was all unfeeling as the rock 

From whence his riches grew. 


Long had he ſeen their mutual _— 19 

And ſeen it long unmov'd; 4 1994 
Then with a father” s frown at laſt, EEC 27 

He 8 e S e Em 


In Ebern gentle beart a war 3 a OY 
Of differing paſſions ſtrove ; | 
His heart which durſt not alben, 5 


Let could not ceaſe to love. 


Deny d her fight, he oft behind 210 8 
The ſpreading hawthorn crepft, 

To ſnatch a glance, to mark the ſpot 
Where EMMA walk'd and wept. | 


Oft too in Stanemore's wintry waſte, 155 
Beneath the moonlight ſhade, 

In ſighs to pour his ſoften'd ſoul 
The midnight mourner — , Þ 


Th 1 
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His cheeks, when love and beau W ON YT 
A deadly pale overcaſtz/ 1 WY 

$0 fades the freſh rofe in his pm) 

: Before the northern blaſt, 


| The parents now, | with fail See 
Aung over his dying bed, det DEA. - 
And weary'd Heav'n with froiteſs pray Ty, A 
And fruitleſs forrows ſhed. 4 


Tis paſt, he n but t if your us: 

Sweet mercy yet can move, 

Let theſe dim eyes once more behold 
What Fe n. ever love. 


Sbe came; ni bid hand fofily, may 
And bath'd with many a tear; eg 
Faſt falling o'er the pimroſe pale 
So morning dews appear. 


But oh! his fiſter's jealous care 
(A cruel ſiſter. ſhe I-Yoeioncornt 5037 f. 

Forbad what Ex came to ſay, 
My Epwin, live for me. 


W 
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N ow homeward as the hopeleſs went, 
The church-yard path along, 


The blaſt blew cold, the dark owl ſcream'd 


Her lover's funeral ſong. 


Amid the ſilent gloom of night, . „ 
Her ſtarting fancy found e 3 1 

In every buſh his hovering dai, i 
His Wo in ene ene, tte Lu 


1 


| 155535 [ogr 19 6 WP ES 7 
Alone, pair d thus had the pass d | "oy ot. 


The viſionary vale, 7800190 
When lo! the death-bell ſimote her 3 
Sad ſounding i in the gale. EDN ah a, ; TOY 

S333 3 TEE E634 it) "> {1 
Juſt then ſhe reach'd, il trembling ſteps, 35 

Her aged mother's door N 17 Va" 

He's gone, ſhe cry'd, and 5 thall ſes” een 


"> ge +þ 
That ange! face no more. Sri none ID 


I feel, I feel this breaking EY > 2445 ewol 2: 4? 


Beat high againſt my fide : | 5 on at I 
From her white arm down Weder head; 8 80 
Ihe e fgh'd, and ” e 


EY” l ODE 
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T* E ſolitary bird of night 
Thro? the thick ſhades now wings his flight, 
And quits his time-ſhook tow'r : 
Where, ſhelter'd from the blaze of f day, 
In philoſophic gloom | he lay „ 
en 115 1 bow” r. bk ; - 


With joy 1 was the Diem Gas 

Which midnight echoes waft around, 
And ſighing gales repeat. 

Fav'rite of Pallas! I attend, _ 

And, faithful, to thy ſwmmon⸗ bend 
At Wiſdom's awful ſeat. 

She loves the cool, the ſilent eve, 

Where no falſe ſhews of life deceive, 

Beneath the lunar ray. ? 
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Here 
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Here folly drops each vain diſguiſe, : 
Nor ſport her gaily coloured ge | 
1 . beam of n oa ent 


O Pallas! e of ev'ry art, 
That glads the ſenſe and mends the heart, 
 Bleft ſource of purer joys: 
In ev'ry form of beauty bright, 1 
That captivates the mental fight eee Yo 
With pleaſure and ſur prize: 


1 ” 4 
— 5 — 1 1 1 
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At thy unſpotted ſhrine I C 
Attend thy modeſt ſupphant's vow, a 
That breathes no wild deſires: 
But taught by thy unerring rules, 
To ſhun the fruitleſs wiſh of fools, 
| To nobler views af) es 
Not Fortune's gem, - Arnbicicn* 8 plume, . cles 
Nor Cytherea's fading bibo, % 
Be objects of my pray'r: | | 
Let Av'rice, Vanity, and Pride, 
Thoſe envy'd glittering toys, divide 
The dull rewards of. cares is 


Te 
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To me thy better gifts impartrt. 
Each moral beauty of the heart, 1 7⁹ 45 / 
By ſtudious thoughts refin de 
For Wealth the ſmiles of glad Content; 
For Pow'r, its ampleſt beſt extent, 

An empire o'er the mind. RY 


When Fortune drops * gay Re 

When Pleaſure's tranſient roſes fade, 

| And wither in the tomb ; 

Vnchang'd is thy immortal prize, 

Thy ever-verdant laurels riſe 9 
In undecaying bis. 


By thee N 5 * n 

The coxcomb ſneer, the ſtupid lye | 1 
Of ignorance and ſpite; _ 

Alike condemn the rigid fool, 

And all the pointed ridicule _ 
Of undiſcerning wit. 


From envy, hurry, noiſe, and ſtrife, 
The dull impertinence of lift. 
In thy retreat I N To W n tut it 
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He bade Iliffus' tuneful ſtreamm 
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Purſue thee to the peaceful groves, 07 91 | 
Where Plato's ſacred ſpirit roves, aun 75 


In all thy beauties dreſs d. 115 33 


Convey thy philoſophic theme: 
Of perfect, fair, and good: 
Attentive Athens caught the ound, od ho td 


74 
And all her liſt'ning ack * roun 7 8 
In awful nt nen TE 
" Reclakinfilibier ahi ihmndnitts nd hk 


Confeſs'd the potent voice of Truth W gad of 
And felt its juſt controul: : He 
The paſſions ceas'd their loud alarm, jnof 


1 i 

And Virtue's ſoft perſuaſive charms SET 
O'fer all their * ſtola. 80 2 los 7 0 

Aki TH 1 55 3 "0109 247931 5412 


Thy breath e che Poet's Warden 1d the rad 
The Patriot's free unbias'd tongue, 5 Pg,” 

The Hero's gen'rous irife ; | — 
Thine are Retirement's filent joys, 


And all the ſweet engaging ties 


Of ſtill domeſtic life. 


E 6 | No uh 
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No more to fabled names confin'd Dj 
To the ſupreme all- perfect Mind 
My thoughts direct their flight : _ 
Wiſdom's thy gift, and all her force 
From thee, deriv'd eternal ſource 
Of intellectual _ : 


O ſend her ſure, her- FROM ai 
To regulate my doubtful way, 
Thro' life's perplexing road; 
The miſts of error to control, 
And thro” its gloom direct my ſoul 
To happineſs and en N 2! 


Beneath her clear diſcerning ere 
The viſionary ſhadows fly 
Of Folly's painted ſhow > 
She ſees thro* ev'ry fair diſguiſe, | | 
That all but Vigtuz's En joys 
Are Tanuty a 4 woe. ; 


IN VERSE ANn PROSE, 109 


On Mr. NAS H's PICTURE 


Atfoll Length, between the Buſts of Sir Iſaac Newton, and Mr. Pope. 


1 


1 E old Egyptians hid their wit 
„„ hieroglyphic dreſs, _ 

Jo give men pains in ſearch of it, 
And pleaſe themſelves with gueſs. 


Moderns, to hit the ſelf-ſame path, 
And exerciſe their part, | 
Place figures in a roam at Bath :. 
Forgive them God of arts! 
Newton, if 1 can judge aright, 
All wiſdom does expreſs! 
His knowledge gives mankind delight, 
Adds to their happineſs. | 


Pope is the emblem of true wit, 


The ſunſhine of the mind 


| Read o'er his works in ſearch of in, 
You'll endleſs prog find. 


Naſh eds man in the rinks; | 
Made up of wrong and right; 

Sometimes a k, ſometimes an —3 
Now blunt---and now . 


The picture plac'd the buſts between, 
Adds to the thought much ſtrength : 
Wiſdom and Wit---are little ſeen, | 
But Folly's at full length. 


nee: ADY AN- 
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O man ought to-look upon the advantages 
of life, ſuch as riches, honour, power, 
and the like; as his property, but merely as a 
truſt, which God hath depoſited with him to be 
employed for the uſe of his brethren; and God 

will certainly puniſh the breach of that truſt, 

though the laws of man will not, or rather in- 
deed cannot; becauſe the truſt was confer- 

red only by God, who has not left it to any power 
on earth to decide infallibly, whether a man 
makes good uſe of his talents or no, or to puniſh 
him where he fails. And therefore God ſeems 
to have more particularly taken this matter into 
his own hands, and will certainly reward or pu- 
niſh us in proportion to our good or ill perform- 
ance of it. "en although the advantages which 


one man poſſeſſeth more than another, may, in 
ſome ſenſe, be called his property with reſpect to 
other men, yet with reſpe& to God, they are 
"_— a truſt; which wilh e appear from 

| hence - 


* 
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* : 


hence: if a man does not uſe thoſe advantages 

to the good of the public, or the benefit of his 
neighbour, it is certain he doth not deſerve them, 
and, conſequently, that God never intended them 

for a bleſſing to him; and, on the other fide, 
whoever does employ his talents as he ought, | 
will find, by his own experience, that they were 
chiefly lent him for the ſervice of others, for 

to the ſervice of others he will certainly em- 
en them. 


WISDOM 


Fa.) 2 cu. „% ood 1 FRE 


l 
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IS DOM, attended by virtue and a ge- 
nerous nature, is not unapt to be im- 
poſed on. Thus Milton deſcribes Uriel, „the 
ſharpeſt ſighted ſpirit in Heaven, and regent of the 
ſun,” deceived by the diſſimulation and flattery 
of the devil; for which the poet gives a philo- 
ſophical reaſon, but needleſs here to quote. Is 
any thing more common, or more uſeful, than 
to caution wiſe men in high ſtations againſt put- 
ting too much truſt in undertaking ſervants, 
cringing flatterers, or deſigning friends? Sinee 
the Aſiatic cuſtom of governing by prime mi- 
niſters hath prevailed in ſo many courts of 
Europe, how careful ſhould every prince be in 
the choice of the perſon on whom ſo great a truſt 
is devolved, whereon depend the fafety and wel © 
fare of himfelf and all his ſubjects! Queen Eli- 
zabeth, whoſe adminiſtration is frequently quot - 
ed as the beſt pattern for Engliſh princes to fol- 
low, could 1 not refiſt the artifices of the earl of 
. Leeder, 
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Leiceſter, who, although oniverſally allowed to 
be the moſt ambitious, inſolent, and corrupt per- 
ſon of his age, was yet her greateſt and almoſt 
her only favourite (his religion, indeed, being 
partly puritan and partly infidel, might have bet- 
ter tallied with preſent times); yet this wiſe 
queen would never ſuffer the openeſt enemies of 
. that overgrown lord to be ſacrificed to his ven- 
geance; nor durſt he charge them with a deſign 
of nen n or the po PR 


34% & 


— 


ee many Soest farailits FG we all know, 
whoſe maſters have paſſed for perſons of good 
abilities, during the whole courſe of their lives, 
and; yet thegreateſt part of whoſe eſtates have ſunk 
in the hands of their ſtewards and receivers; their 
revenues paid them in ſcanty, portions, at large 
diſcount, and treble intereſt, though they did 
not know it; while the tenants were daily rack- 
ed, and at the ſame time accuſed to their land- 
lords of inſolvency. Of this ſpecies are ſuch 
managers, who, like honeſt Peter Waters, pretend 
to clear an eſtate, keep the owner pennyleſs, and, 
after ſeven years, leave him ſive times more in 
debt, while they an aer a r into their 
own e 2 : 
| 5980 | 'F i AU! D 8 
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"HE cb e by arts wks 

ſciences, as law, phyſic, (I ſhall proceed 

no 0 fü are uſually much more plauſibly de- 

fended than in that of politicks; whether: ithe, 
that, by a kind of fatality, the vindication of a 
corrupt miniſter is always left: to the manage 

ment of the meaneſt and moſt;proftitute writers; 

or whether it be that the effects of a wicked: or 


unſkilful adminiſtration are more public, yiſible, 


pernicious and univerſal.; :; whereas the; miſtakes 
in other ſciences are often matters that affect only 
ſpeculation; or, at worſt; the bad conſequences 
fall upon few and private perſons. A nation is 
quickly ſeuſible of the miſeries it feels; and 
little comforted by knowing what aecount it 
turns to by the wealth, the power, the honours 
conferred on thoſe Who ſit at the helm, or the 
ſalaries paid to their pen- men; while the body of 
the people 18 ſunk into poverty and deſpair. A 
Frenchman in his wooden ſhoes may, from the 
vanity of his nation, and the conſtitution of that 

| enen 
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government, conceive ſome imaginary pleaſure 
in boaſting the grandeur of his monarch, in the 
midſt of his own ſlavery: but a free-born En- 
gliſhman, with all his loyalty, can find little ſa- 
tisfaction at a minifter overgrown in wealth and 
power, from the loweſt degree of want and con- 
tempt; when that power or wealth are drawn 
from the bowels and blood of the nation, for 
which every fellow-ſubje& is a ſufferer, except 
the great man himſelf, his family and his pen- 
fioners. I mean ſuck a miniſter (if there ever 
hath been ſuch a one) whoſe whole management 
hath been a continued link of ignorance, blun- 
ders, and miſtakes, in every article dete That 
* e and der N bünelf ect 
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For theſe rad; che faults of men 0 are 
moſt truſted in public buſineſs, are, of all others, 
the moſt difficult to be defended. A man may 
be perſuaded into a wrong opinion, wherein he 
hath ſmall concern; but no oratory. can have the 


power over a ſober man againſt the conviction of 


his own ſenſes: and therefore, as I take it, the 
money thrown away on ſuch advocates might be 
patina e 0 r ſuch a mi- 
78111 10 91 tig 6115 niſter's 
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niſter 5 own pocket, than laviſhed in hiring 42 
corporation of pamphleteers to defend his con- 
duct, and prove a kingdom to be flouriſhing in 
trade and wealth, which every particalar ſubject 
(except thoſe few already excepted) can law- 
fully ſwear and by due Foy prone | knows to fre 


A falſchood, 
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Tas. CHARACTER. « OF A \ GOOD. PARSOX 


| | 1 milated from Chaucer. 
* | 1 T3 1002 
01 Parich-Prieſt ol the . . 
An awful, reverend, and religious man. 
His eyes diffus'd a venerable grace, y 
And charity itſelf was in his face. 


5 - Rich was his ſoul, though his attire was Pee: 


| (As God hath cloth'd his own Ambaſſador ; 3 
* For ſuch on earth his bleſs'd Redeemer bore. 
. Of fixty years he ſeem'd; and well might laſt 
To ſixty more, but that he liv'd too faſt; 
Refin'd himſelf to ſoul, to curb the ſenſe ; 
And made almoſt a ſin of abſtinence. 
Yet had his aſpe& nothing of ſevere, 
But ſuch a face as promis'd him ſincere. 
Nothing reſerv'd or ſullen was to ſee: + | | 


But ſweet regards, and pleaſing ſanctity; 

_ Mild was his accent, and his action free. 
With eloquence innate his tongue was arm'd; 

| Tho' harſh, the precept yet the people charm'd. 


a For, letting down the golden chain on high, _ ( 
He drew his audience upward to the ſky: f 
And oft, with holy hymns, he charm'd their e ears ; ; , 


(A muſic more melodious than the ſpheres.) 
For David left him, when he went to reſt, | 
_ Hislyre; and after him, he ſung the beſt, | q 
5 | 0 
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He bore bn great Se ben in his look; 1 70% 
But ſweetly temper d awe; and ſoftenꝰd all his « Hoke. 
He preach'd the joys of heav'n, and pains of hell; 
And warn'd the finner with Res MN 15 = 
But on eternal mercy lov'd to dwell. ui 

He taught the goſpel rather than the Gin in bereft 
And ford himſelf to drive, but lov'd to draw. | 
For fear but freezes minds: but love, like heat, 
Exhales the ſoul ſublime, to ſeek her native ſeat. 

To threats the ſtubborn ſinner oft is hard. 
Wrapt in his crimes, againft the ftorm hte 1 A 
But, when the milder beams of mercy play, of 
He melts, and throws his cumbrous cloak aer. 
Lightning and thunder (Heav'n's are 
As harbingers before uy Almighty fly: - 
Thoſe but proclaim his ſtyle, and diſappear ; 
The ſtiller n ö and n is there. 


—_ 


. TW . his pariſh freely aid; Fu took ; 

But never ſu'd, or curs'd with bell and book. 
With patience bearing wrong ; but off ring none: 
Since every man is free to loſe his W.. 
The country churls, according to their kind, Nuß 200 - 
(Who grudge cheir dues, and love to be behindꝰ 
The leſs he ſought his off rings, pinch'd the more, 
And pans a ere e to be owes: 5 


Vet of his lite, * __ SER FO i 
To feed the famiſh'd, and to clothe the bare: 
. 1 For 
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Fot mortify'd he was to that degree, 


A poorer than himſelf he wou'd not ſee. 
True prieſts, he ſaid, and preachers of the word, 
Were only ſtewards of their ſov'reign Lord; 


Nothing was theirs ; but all the public ſtore : : 
Intruſted riches, to relieve the poor ; 


Who, ſhould they ſteal, for want of his relief, 
He judg'd himſelf accomplice with the thief. 


Wide was his pariſh, not contracted cloſe 


In ſtreets, but here and there a ſtraggling houſe; 
Yet ſtill he was at hand, without requeſt, 


To ſerve the ſick, to ſuccour the diſtreſs'd: 
Tempting, on foot, alone, without affright, 
The dangers of a dark tempeſtuous night. 


All this the good old man perform d alone, 


Nor ſpar'd his pains, for curate he had none. 
Nor durſt he truſt another with his care: 


Nor rode himſelf to Paul's, the public fair, 


To chaffer for preferment with his gold, 


Were biſhopricks and /ine-cures are ſold. 


But duly watch'd his flock by night and day; ; 
And from the prowling wolf redeem'd the prey, 
And hungry ſent the wily fox oy 


The proud he tam'd, the penitent i chear d; 
Nor to rebuke the rich e. an 


5 


His 


His 


* 
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(A living ſermon. of the truths he taught ; rr 


For this by rules ſevere his life he ſquar'd, 
That all might ſee the doctrine which they heard) 


For prieſts, he ſaid, are patterns for the reſt : 


But when the precious coin 1s kept unclean, 
The ſov'reign image is no longer ſeen. 
If they be foul, on whom the eee 


Well may the baſer braſs contract a ruſt. 


The prelate, for his noly life, he priz? 0 
The worldly pomp of prelacy deſpis' d. 
His Saviour came not with a gaudy ſnow; 
Nor was his kingdom of the world below. 
Patience in want, and poverty of mind, 


| Theſe marks of church and churchmen be hl, 


And living taught; and dying left behind. 
The crown he wore was of the pointed thorn ; 


In purple he was crucify'd, not born, 


They who contend for place and high . 
Are not his ſons, but thoſe of Zebedee. | 


Not, but he knew the fi ons of earthly pow” r 
Might well become St Peter's ſucceſſor: 


The Holy Father holds a double reign, 


n 


His preaching much, but more his practice wrought, 


(The gold of heav'n, who bear the God imprefſs'd : 75 


The prince may N his pomp; the fiſher muſt be 


Jn 


Such was the ſaint; who ſhone wal every grace, 


Reflecting, Me ofer-like, his Maker's face. 
235 


I God 
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God ſaw his image lively was expreſs'd; 
And his own work, as in creation, bleſs'd. 


The tempter ſaw him too, with envious eye; 
And, as on Job, demanded leave to try. | 
He took the time when Richard was depos'd, 
And high and low with happy Harry clos'd. 
This prince, tho' great in arms, the prieſt withſtood : 
Near tho} he was, yet not the next in blood. 
Had Richard, unconſtrain'd, refign'd the throne, 
A king can give no more than is his own : | 


The title ſtood entail'd, had Richard had a ba. | 


Conqueſt, an odious name, was laid aſide, 
Where all ſubmitted, none the battle try'd. 
The ſenſeleſs plea of right by providence | 
Was, by a flatt'ring prieſt, invented fince : 
And laſts no longer than the preſent ſway; 
But juſtifies the next t who comes in a play. oth 


The people” 1 right 3 remains ; ; let thoſe who dare $ 
Diſpute their pow'r, when they the judges WE... - 
He join'd not in their choice, becauſe he knew 
| Worſe might, and often did from chance enſue. . 
Much to himſelf he thought; but little ae 
And, vues l. his benefice forſook. S 

ode. through the land, his cure of foul he Areted'd: n 
And like a primitive apoſtle hd a 19 

| $til 
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Still chearful; ever conſtant to his call : 

By many follow'd ; lov'd by moſt, admir'd by all. 
With what he begg'd, his brethren he reliev'd; 
And gave the charities himſelf receiv d. 
Gave, while he taught; and edify'd the more, 
Becauſe he ſhew'd, by proof, twas eaſy to be poor. 


He went not, with the crowd, to ſee a ſhrine; 
But fed us, by the way, with food divine. 


In def'rence to his virtues, I forbear | 
To ſhew you what the reſt in orders werez  _ * 
This brilliant is ſo ſpotleſs, and fo bright, © ©. 
He needs no foil, but ſhines by his own proper li ght. 


a 7. $26.8 x 


. 


224 NMISCELLANIES 


Tux MopbkRN FinE GENTLEMAN. | 
Written 3 in the Year 1746. 


Qual portentum neque militaris 

Daunia in latis alit eſculetis, 

Nec Jube tellus gentrat, leonum 
Aida nutriæ. : 


Us broke from ſchool, pert, rcapudent, and raw ; ; 
Expert in Latin, more expert in taw, 

His honour poſts o'er Italy and France, 
Meaſures St. Peter's dome, and learns to dance. 
Thence having quick thro? various countries flown, 
Glean'd all their follies, and expos'd his own, 
He back returns, a thing fo ſtrange all o'er, 

As never ages paſt produc'd before: 

A monſter of ſuch complicated worth, 

As no one ſingle clime could e'er bring forth: 

Half Atheiſt, Papiſt, gameſter, bubble, rook, 
Half fiddler, coachman, dancer, groom, and cook. 


" Next, becauſe bus'neſs now is all the vogue, 
And who'd be quite polite muſt be a rogue, To 
In par liament he purchaſes a ſeat, | 
To make th' accompliſh'd gentleman complete. 
x l There ſafe in ſelf- ſufficient impudence, 
=_ Without experience, honeſty, or ſenſe, _ | 
_ 18 | | - Unknow- 
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Unknowing i in her :nv'relt; trade, or laws,” 
He vainly undertakes his country s cauſe !' 
Forth from his lips, prepar'd at all to rail, 
Torrents of nonſenſe burſt; like bottled ale, 
Tho” ſhallow, muddy; briſk,” tho” mighty dull; 
Fierce without ſtrength; © *erflowing, tho” Not full. 


Now quite a ments his garb anal; to: 
His neck yok'd down with bag and folitaire, 

The liberty of Britain he ſapports; 
And ſtorms at placemen, miniſters, and courts; 
Now in crop'd greafy hair, and leather breeches, 

He loudly beHows out His patriot ſpeeches; | 
Kings, lords and commons venture to abuſe, 
Yet dares to  thew thoſe exexHecodght to Ioſe. 


From hence to White's our virtuous Cato Win fs 
There ſits with countenance erect and wiſe, n 1 Ee + 
And talks of games of Whiſt, and pig-tail pies; Ry, KI) 
Plays all the night, nor doubts each law to break 
Himſelf unknowingly has help'd to make: 1 
Trembling and anxious ſtakes his utmoſt groat, 
Peeps o'er his cards, and looks as if een, m0 iS 101 
Next morn diſowys the loſſes: of the nights” 54 verb EE, 
Becauſe the * mewy fain be "_— A; bite... 982 fer N 


4 


4 


Den thus to CEP wh ner e nf 386 3741 - 
Nor mirth, nor wits nor women, he regards, ol 
Fee Dn for tte . 
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So far is ev'ry virtue from his heart, 

That not a generous vice can claim a part: 

Nay, left one human paſſion ere ſhould move 

HFlis foul to friendſhip, tenderneſs, or love, 10 

To FIG and BRoVUGHTox he L his n, 
T o ſteel it to the faſh jonthle dete 


Thus poor in wealth, he labours to no N 
Wretched alone, in crowds without a friend; 
Inſenſibbe to all that's good or kind, 

Deaf tO. all merit, to all beauty blind; g | 
For love too buſy, and for wit too grave, 
A harden'd, ſober, proud, luxurious een 
By little actions ſtriving to be gree, 
And proud ta be, en to- e a cheat. 


e 


| That as his om wwe whoſe his rent grows eſs; - 
On parchment wings his acres take their flight, 
And his unpeopled groves admit the __ S e 
With his eſtate his int'reſt too is done, 

His honeſt borough ſeeks a warmer ſun. 

For him, now caſh and liquor flows no more, 5 

His independent voters ceaſe to roa; 

And Britain ſoon muſt want the great defence 

Of all his Ay and eloquence, 

But that the gen'rous youth; more anxious grown Nh 
For public liberty thats for his W n, it's | | 
Marries ſome jointur'd antiquated crone: | 
N | 3 And 
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And boldly, when his country is at ſtake, | | 
| Braves the deep gulph, like, Curtius, ſor its ſake. 


Quickly again diſtreſs'd for want of coin, 
He digs no longer in th exhauſted mine ; Py 
But ſeeks preferment, as the laſt reſort, 

Cringes each morn at levees, bows at court, | 
And from the hand he hates implores ſupport: 

The miniſter, well pleas'd at {mall expence 

To filence ſo much rude impertinence, 

With ſqueeze and whiſper yields to his demands, 

And on the venal liſt enroll'd he ſtands; 

A ribband and a penſion by the flave, 

This bribes the fool about him, that the knave. 

And now arriv'd at his meridian glory, 

He ſinks apace, deſpis'd by Whig and Tory; 215 

Of independence now he talks no more, . 
Nor ſhakes the ſenate with his patriot roar, 
But filent votes, and with court trappings hung, 
Eyes his own glitt'ring ſtar, and holds his tongue. TY 
In craft political a bankrupt made. 4 5 
He ſticks to gaming, as the ſurer ails SR 
Turns downright ſharper, lives by ſacking blood, 
And grows, in ſhort, the very thing he wou'd : 

Hunts out young heirs, who have their fortunes beat 
And lends them ready caſh at cent. per cent.; | 
Lays wagers on his own and others lives, 1 
Fights uncles, fathers, grandmothers and wives 
Till death at fength, indignant to be made 


2 daily ſ eee 4 . Bd 
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Veils with his fable hand the wretch's eyes, 
And, groaning for the betts he loſes by't, Wes: * 


* 


5 | ; , ; «$4 2 ; » 


Tur MODERN FARE DANY « 


- Mi eri quidus JOE 
* Tmentats nites, 7 1 Hor. | 


KILE'D in each art, N can ha the ar. 
The ſprightly dance, the ſoft Italian air, 

The toſs of quality, and high · bred fleeerr. 
Now lady Harriot reach d her fifteenth, year. 
Wing'd with diverſions all her moments flew, 
Each, as it paſs'd, preſenting ſomething new; 
| Breakfaſts and auctions wear the morn away, | 
Each ev'ning, gives an opera, or a play; ww 125 Jul 
Then Brag's eternal joys all-night remain, Rand al 
And kindly uſher i in the morn Win. a2 07, 205677 SH 


Fot 10 no time Sn ſhe, or inclination, | 
Yet muſt, coquet it for the ſake of faſhion; / 
For this ſhe liſtens to each fop that's near, 
Eh” embroider'd col'nel flatters with a ſneer, - 
And the cropt enſign nuzzles in her ear. 
But with moſt warmth: her dreſs and airs! inſpire 
Th ambitious boſom of the landed ſquire, 't 65 E. Hp 


vo 


=_ 


IN VERSE AND PROSE. he | 
Who fain would quit plump Dolly's ſofter charms 

For wither'd lean * Donourable arms; | 1 
He bows with rev'rence at her facred Pts + „ 


And treats her as if ſprung from race . 


Which ſhe returns with inſolence and ſcorn,” 
Nor deigns to imile on a e born. 

* Ere long by tende by 1 and jovers croſs 4, i 
Her fortune, health, and reputation loſ : 
Her money gone, yet not a tradeſman paid; Do 
Her fame, yet ſhe ſtill damn'd to be a maid;! |! - +)! 

Her ſpirits fink, her nerves are ſo unſtrung, ba 
She weeps, if but a handſome thief is hung: 5 * 85 84 
By mercers, lacemen, mantua- makers preſs d, I 
But moſt for ready-cafh for play diſtreſs d, 5 el 1 1 
Where can fhe turn — the Gen bell ods). £ 
She condeſcends to liſten to his pray'r, 1 

And marries him at n in mere deſpair. mud tra lk 
: £7. 8 431 90 dn \ 24} 

But foon ur endearments of a huſbagd cler: 
Her ſoul, her frame incapable of joy; vis; 2 113 ba 
| She feels no tranſports in the bridal — 0 in wow tur A 
Of which ſo. oft ſh” has Beard, ſo much has read = 
Then vex'd, that ſne ſhould be condemn alone. . 

To ſeek in vain this philoſophi ere, i 

To abler tutors ſhe-reſolves t "APPIYs:{ 1. ER 

A proſtitute from-curiefity 4.) {py nh ls nt / 

Hence men of ev' ry fort, and e ſize, 45 

16. for heav'n s cordial drop, ſhe tries; 7 oy | 
{ F 5 
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The fribbling beau, the rough nn e 
The ruddy templar newly on the town, 

Th' Hibernian captain of gigantie maxe, 
The TR_—_ pong and th hade a 


But ſtill malignant hae her - with Knits, 
Cards yield ſuperior joys, to cards ſhe flies; 
All night from rot to rout her chairmen run, 


| _ ſhe . and i 1s again bndone; L 2 


Behold WY now in Roin- 8 Pightful! Jaws 1 


Bonds, judgments, executions, ope their paws, 
Seize jewels, furniture, and plate, nor ſpare 
The gilded chariot, or the taſſel'd chair, 


For lonely ſeat ſne's forcd to quit the town, 
And Nt the ee re exile down. 
et Nur ein . [34 
| Now rumbling oer the Kones of Pot road; 
Ne'er preſs'd with a more griev'd or guilty load, 
She bids adieu te all the well-known ſtreets, 


And envies ev'ry cinder-wench! the meets: 


And now the dreaded: country firſt appears, | 
With fighs unfeign'd the dying noiſe the hears 
Of diſtant coaches fainter by degrees, 98 


Then ſtarts, and trembles at the fight of trees 


Silent and ſullen, like fame captive queen, 
She's drawn along, unwilling to be — $3757 
Until at length appears the rtñn'd Hal! 


Ww ithin the ** mom" and ya va, £719 


IN VERSE AND PROSE. 131 


The doleful priſon where for ever ſne, 
But not, alas! her griefs, muſt bury'd be. 


Great- coated tenants her arrival greet, 

And boys with ſtubble bonfires light the ſtreet, _ 
While bells her cars with tongues diſcordant grate, 
Types of the nuptial ties they celebrate: 

But no rejoicings can unbend her brow, 

Nor deigns ſhe to return one awkward bow, 

But bounces in diſdaining once to ſpeak, 

And wipes the trickling tear from off her cheek. 


Her coach the curate and the tradeſmen meet, | 


Now ſee herin the ſad dectine of 1e, | „ 


A peeviſh miſtreſs, and a ſulky wife; _ * in 
| Her nerves unbrac'd, her faded cheek grown pale 
With many a real, many a fancy'd ail; 
Of cards, admirers, equipage bereft, 
Her inſolence and title only left; 
Severely humbled to her n chair, 
And the low paſtimes of a country- fair 
Too wretched to endure one lonely day, % of Ry. 
Too proud one friendly viſit to repay, | 
Too indolent to read, too criminal to prayxy. 
At length half-dead, half mad, and quite confnrd, "of 
Shunning, and ſhunn'd by all of human kind, 2 
Ev'n robb'd of the laſt comfort of her life, - 
Inſulting the poor curate's callous wife, 
Pride, diſappointed pride, now ſtops her breath, | 
And with true * "go ſhe ſtings herſelf to death. 

F 6 Human 


— g — + — LIN 
" - _ = 
- —ꝛQ2—mU—ñ —— — — A 3 22 <a 


\ - — 
— - = 
- LES — ——  O- — ve l O = So 
— os \ ——_— — 5 2 = = —— — — —— —— — 
EE 20S TIA 2A _—_ r N * —— — 1 > —— * 7 = 
— r In ee RD TT — — ES 2 * 64 2 yy — . . 
p < —_— — = * - 2 > — — — — — _ 3 * = W=_"> . 
; — — - — — - — - — . — 
2 — "OE ALS * 2 — . - pm — 
1 x" — —— - — — Ns = a Ve 2 n * 
—— => . 2 o 4 AQ 4 — „ Oe > ys —_ * 


Per- 


2 
— 
. 


— 


0 


— 


N 


— 


o_ 


rally oa. 
2 — 
— 


— 


7 


2 .- 


— — 8 


* g SORIIR r 
— — — 


* 
8 Ke e 
. 
- - l 


CS 
8 — — q 
* — A. oY GS 2 
= 
22 - = fs z * = 
— _ — — = 
- 4 — . 2 
* — c AL 


 "MISCELLANIES ' 


__ HumMan PRAISE. 
OR abſolutely vain is human praiſe, 
When human is ſupported by divine. 
I'll introduce Loxenzo to himſelf; : 
Pleaſure and pride (bad maſters;) ſhare « our hearts. 
As love of pleaſure is ordain'd to guard 
And feed our bodies and extend our race; 
The love of praiſe is planted to protect, 
And propagate the glories of the mind. 
What is it, but the love of praiſe, inſpires, 
Matures, refines, embelliſhes, exalts, 
Earth's happineſs? From that, the delicate, 
The grand, the marvellous ; of civil life, 
Want and convenience, under-workers, lay 
The baſis, on which love of glory builds, 
Nor is thy life, O virtue! leſs in debt 
To praiſe, thy ſecret ſtimulating friend. 
Were men not proud, what merits ſhould we miſs * 
Pride made the virtues of the pagan world. 
Praiſe is the ſalt that ſeaſons right to man, 
And whets his appetite for moral good. 
Thirſt of applauſe is virtue's ſecond guard; 
Reaſon, her firft ; but reaſon wants an aid; 
Our private reaſon is a flatterer ; | 
Thirſt of applauſe calls public judgment i in, 
To poiſe our own, to keep an even leude, | 
And give gere get fairer Pe. 
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ARTHUR GREY the Foorman =. 


After his CONDEMNATION for attempting a RAPE. 


E AD, lovely nymph, and tremble not to read, 
I have no more to wiſh, nor you to dread: 
J aſk not life, for life to me were vain, 
And death a refuge from ſeverer pain. 
My only hope in theſe laſt lines I try; 
1 would be pitied, and I then would die. 
Long had Lliv'd as ſordid as my fate, 
Nor curs'd the deſtiny that made me wait 
* This man was footman to a gentleman, whoſe daughter, a mar- 
ried lady, he attempted to ravith. It appears by his trial, that he 
went into her room about four o'clock in the morning, armed with 
a piſtol in one hand, and a drawn ſword in the other; and advanc- 
ing to the bedſide, threatened to murder her i the made any noiſe. 
Upon aſking him what he mean by coming into her chamber in-ſaci 
a manner, he replied that he intended to raviſh her, for that he had 
. entertained a violent love for her a long time, but as there was fo 
great a difference between their fortunes, he deſpaired of enjoying his 
' wiſhes by any means but force. After ſome reſiſtance, the lad 
wrenched the piſtol from his hand, (he having laid down the fword) 
and rung the bell; upon which he ran away. He was indicted and 
convicted of a burglary, at the Old Bailey, in December 1721, but 
the ſentence was not executed, for he was reprieved and after- 
wards tranſported. VVT | : 
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A ſervile ſlave: content with homely food, 
The groſs inſtinQ of happineſs purſu'd : | 
Youth gave me ſleep at night, and warmth of blood. 

Ambition yet had never touch'd my breaſt ; 

My lordly maſter knew no ſounder reſt ; } 
With labour healthy, in obedience bleſt. 

But when I ſaw—oh ! had I never ſeen _ 

That wounding ſoftneſs, that engaging mein | 
The miſt of wretched education flies; 
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Shame, fear, defire, deſpair and love ariſe, 

The new creation of thoſe beauteous eyes. 

But yet that love purſu'd no guilty aim, 

Deep in my heart J hid the ſecret flame. 
I never hop'd my fond defire to tell, 

And all my wiſhes were to ſerve you well. 
Heav'ns ! how T flew, when wing'd by your command, 
And kiſs'd the letters giv'n me by your hand. 
How pleas'd, how proud, how fond was I to wait, 
Preſent the ſparkling wine, or change the plate ! 
How, when you ſung my ſoul devour'd the ſound, 
And ev'ry ſenſe was in the rapture drown'd ! 


8 N 10 — . < 7 * CY 
EX * Ls © N 9 >, * * 
een, ̃ ͤũ ůͤc———ͤT—T—T—. rn > 1p 
, n N e 
3 7 
- 8 


Sate by your fide, or led you from the play! 8 
I ſtill contriv'd near as J could to ſtand, + 
run flambeau ON in my e hand) 


4 Tho' bid to go, I quite forgot to move ; 
i Lou knew not that ſtupidity was love! 55 | 
5 But oh! the torment not to be expreſs'd, 5 
| The grief, the rage, the hell that fir'd this breaſt, 
| „ When my great rivals, in embroid'ry gay, q 
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I ſaw, or thought I ſaw, thoſe fingers preſs'd, 


And jealous fury all my ſoul poſſeſs'd. 
Like torrents, love and indignation meet, | 
And madneſs would * thrown 1 me at Jour feet. 


Turn, lovely nymph (s ſol viould have fa) "Y 
Turn from thoſe triflers who make love a trade; 
This is true paſſion in my eyes you ſee ; 
They cannot, no—they.cannot love like me. 
Frequent debauch has. pall'd their fickly ns. 4 
Faint their defire, and in a moment paſt : N 
They ſigh not from the heart, but from the brain; ; 
Vapours of vanity, and ſtrong champagne. 


After long talking of their painted fire, 


Too dull to feel-what forms, like-yours, inſpire, T | | 


To ſome lewd brothel they at night retire ; 


There pleas'd with fancy'd quality and charms, . 


Enjoy your beauties in a ſtrumpet's arms. 

. Such are the joys thoſe toaſters have in view, 

And ſuch the wit and pleaſure they purſue +, +: + 
And is this love that ought to merit ,you ? | 


Each opera-night a new addreſs begun . * 


They ſwear to thouſands what they ſwear to one. i 
Not thus I ſigh but all my ſighs are vai _ 


Die, wretched Arthur, and: conceal thy pain 3 


'Tis een to vin, and n to-complan.» 
+, FEix'd 


135 


For thus their paſſion by my own I gueſs'd, 70 5 
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Fix'd.on this view, my only hope of eaſe, 
I waited not the aid of flow diſeaſe: | 
The keeneſt inſtruments of death I ſought, - 
And death alone employ'd my lab'ring thought. 
This all the night when I remember well, 
The charming tinkle of your morning bell? 
Fir'd by the ſound, I haſten'd with your tea, 
With one laſt look to ſmooth the darkfome way.— 
But oh! how dear that fatal look has cot | 
In that fond moment my reſolves were loſt. 
Hence all my guilt, and all your ſorrows riſe— 
J ſaw the languid ſoftneſs of your eyes; 
I ſaw the dear diſorder of your bed; 
Your cheeks all glowing with a tempting red; 
Your night-cloaths tumbled with reſiſtleſs grace I 
— Your flowing hair play'd careleſs down your face, 
Your night-gown faſten'd with a fingle pin; 
Fancy improv'd the wond'rous charms within | 
IT fix'd my eyes upon that heaving breaſt, 
And hardly, hardly 1 forbore the reſt ; | 
Eager to gaze, unſatisfy'd with Geht, -— 
My head grew giddy with the near delight! | } 
— Too well you know the fatal following AR ! 
Th' extremeſt proof of my deſire I give, 
And fince you will not love, I will not live. 
Condemn'd by you, I wait the righteous doom, 
Careleſs and fearleſs of. the woes to come. 
But when you ſee me waver in the wind, 
My guilty flame extinct, my ſoul reſign'd, 7 
| 8 ure 
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Sure, you may pity what you can't approve, Y 
The cruel conſequence of furious love. 
Think the bold wretch, that could ſo greatly dare, 
Was tender, faithful, ardent, and ſincere: 

Think when I held the piſtol to your breaſt, 

Had I been of the world's large rule poſſeſa d, | 
That world had then been yours, and I been bleſt 1} a 
Think that my life was uite below n my care, | Gs 
Nor fear'd : any hell beyond deſpair.- 
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I theſe refleQions, though they ſeine. you alt „ 
Give ſome compaſſion for your Arthur 's fate: 366 : y _ 
| Enough you give, nor ought I to complain; ; 3 hs 
You pay wy fange, nor r haye Toy 40 in! vain. "ok "7 Iv 
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1 dh 1 ky tolls the knell of: parting day, | 
The lowing herd wind ſlowly o'er the lea, 
The plowman homeward plods his. weary way, 
And leaves the world to darkneſs and to me. 
Now: fades the ELM, ring landſcape. o on ae kehr, TR 
And all the air a ſolemn ſtillneſs bolds, 0 7 4s doo 
Save where the beetle wheels bis drony fi cht, ef 
And drowſy tinklings lull the diſtant folds ; 


Save that Gan yonder ivy-mantled bur 
The mopping owl does to the moon complain 
Of ſuch, as wand'ring near her fecret bow' r, 
Moleſt her ancient, ſolitary reign. 


Beneath thoſe rugged elms, that ye w- trees ſhade, 
Where heaves the turf in many a mould'ring heap, 
Each in his narrow cell for ever laid, 

The rude forefathers of the hamlet ſleep. 


The 8 call of incenſe breathing morn, 
The nn twitt ring from the . ſhed, 


— 


The 
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* cock's ſhrill chains or the echoing 1 18 a 
No more ſhall rouſe them from their lowly bed. 

1 or them no more the blazing hearth ſhall burn, ; 
Or buſy houſewife ply her ev'ning care: 

No children run to liſp their fire's return, 4 
Or climb his knees the envied kiſs to ſhare. © 1 


D fe did their harveſt to their fickle Jed 

heir furrow oft the ſtubborn glebe has deine ; 

How jocund did they drive their team a-field ! 

How bow'd the woods beneath their —_— firoke! bn 


Let not ambition mock theis WRAP © C5 iD l 
WT bcir homely joys, and deſtiny obſcure; an Aa 
Nor Grandeur hear with a diſdainful le 
The ſhort and fimple annals of the poor, 


The boaſt of heraldry; the pomp of pow * 
And all that beauty, all that wealth e'er gave, 
Await alike th' inevitable hour. 2 

The paths of glory lead but to the grave. 


Nor you, ye proud, impute es theſe the fault; AN 
If Mem'ry o'er their tomb no trophies raiſe, | 
Where thro? the long-drawn iſle and amen + 4 
The pealing anthem ſwells the note of praiſe. 


Can ſtoried urn or ck buſt „ ee e e ee 


Tb Back to its manſion call the flecting breath 3 © 


%, 
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Can Honour's voice provoke the ſilent duſt, 
Or Flatt'ry ſooth the dull cold ear of Death? 


| Perhaps in this neglected ſpot is laid 

= Some heart once pregnant with celeſtial fire; 

i H Hands, that the rod of empire might have ſway” d, 

4 Or wak'd to ecſtaſy the living lyre. 


— 


But Knowledge to their eyes her ample page, 

Rich with the ſpoils of Time, did ne'er unroll; 
T4] Chill Penury repreſs'd their noble rage, | 
ww And froze the genial current of the ſoul. _ 


i) Full many a gem of pureſt ray ſerene, 

6 | The dark unfathom'd caves of ocean bear; 

1 Full many a flow'r is born to bluſh unſeen, 
And waſte its ſweetneſs on the deſart air. 


beef At > A 


Some village Hampden, that, with dauntleſs breaſt, 
Tube little Tyrant of his fields withſtood ; | 
Some mute-inglorious Milton here may reſt, 
Some 3 guiltleſs of his country 8 blood. 


Th' applauſe of liſt'ning aue to command, 
WY | The threats of 1 and ruin to deſpiſe, 

= To ſcatter plenty o'er a ſmiling land, 

1 And read their bit ry in a nation's eyes. 


Their lot weib nor 5 8 


N SN virtues, but their crimes confin'd ; 
Forbad 
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Forbad to wade through ſlaughter to a throne, 
And ſhut the gates of mercy on mankind. 


The irugglivg pangs of conſcious truth to hide, 
To quench the bluſhes of ingenious ſhame, 


Or heap the ſhrine of Luxury and Pride 
With incenſe kindled at the Muſe's flame. 


Far from the madding crowd's ignoble ſtrife, 
Their ſober wiſhes never learn'd to ſtray ; 

Along the cool ſequeſter'd vale of life | 

They kept the noiſeleſs tenor of their way. 


Vet ev'n theſe bones from inſult to protect 
some frail memorial ſtill erected nigh, 

With uncouth rhimes and ſhapeleſs ſculpture deck'd, 
Implores the youre . of a ſigh. 


heir name, their years, 6 by th' unletter'd Muſe, | 
he place of fame and elegy ſupply : 


And many a holy text around ſhe ſtrews, 
hat teach the ruſtic moraliſt to die. 


For who to dumb forgetfulneſs a prey, 

his pleaſing anxious being e er refign'd, 

Left the warm precin&s of the chearful day, 

(or caſt one longing, ling'ring look behind? 


Un ſome fond breaſt the parting ſoul relies, „ 
ome pious drops the cloſing eye requires? 


rbad Ev'n 


— 
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1 Ev'n from the tomb the voice of nature cries, 
2 Ev'n in our aſhes live their wonted fires. 


Por thee, who mindful of th' unhonour'd dead 
| Doſt in theſe lines their artleſs tale relate; 

it If chance, by lonely contemplation led, 

Some kindred ſpirit ſhall inquire thy fate. 


Haply ſome hoary-headed ſwain may ſay, 

Oft have we ſeen him at the peep of dawn, 

* Bruſhing with haſty ſteps the dews away, 
Ps meet the ſun upon the upland lawn. 


There at the foot of yonder nodding beech 
That wreaths its old fantaſtic roots ſo high, | 
ft . His liſtleſs length at noon-tide would he ſtretch, 
wh | And pore upon the brook that bubbles by. 


Hard by yon wood, now ſmiling as in ſcorn, 
Mutt'ring his wayward fancies he would rove ; 
Now drooping, woeful wan, like one forlorn, 

Or craz'd with care, or croſs'd in hopeleſs love. 


One morn I miſs'd him on the cuſtom'd hill, 
Along the heath and near his fay'rite tree: 
Another came; nor yet beſide the rill, 

Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood was he. 


The next with dirges due in ſad array 
Slo through the church - way path we ſaw him borne 
| w Approz 
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« Approach and read (for thou canſt read) the lay, 
2 nn on the a ee beneath yon aged thorn.” 


Taz EPIT APH. 


TER E reſts his 6 upon the ho of earth 

I youth to fortune and to fame unknown: 

Pair ſcience frown'd not on his humble birth, 
And melancholy mark'd him for her own. 


Large was bis bounty, and his ſoul firlcere. | 

Heav'n did a AR Ow as largely ſend: 

He gave to mis'ry all he had, a tear, 

He gain'd from heay' n ('twas all he wiſh'd) aFxt END» 


No farther ſeeks bis ie to diſcloſe, 

Or draw his frailties from their dread abode, 
(There they alike in trembling hope repoſe) 
The boſom of his FATHER and of his Gon. 
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| 


She, who can love a ſiſter's charms, or hear 


And miſtreſs of herſelf, tho' China fall. 


ADVICE ro Txz FAIR SEX. 


„H! friend to dazzle let the vain tn; . 
To raiſe the thought, and touch the heart |! 
_- thane! 

That charm ſhall grow, while that 1 the! ring, 
Flaunts and goes down, an unregarded thing: 
So when the ſun's broad beam has tir'd the bght, 
All mild aſcends the moon's more ſober light, 
Serene in virgin modeſty. ſhe ſhines, 
And unobſery'd the glaring orb declines. 


Oh!] bleſt with temper, whoſe unclouded TY 
Can make to-morrow chearful as to-day : | 


Sighs for a daughter with unwounded ear; 
She, who ne'er anſwers till a huſband. cools, 
Or, if ſhe rules him, never ſhews ſhe rules ; 
Charms by accepting, by ſubmitting ways, 
Vet has her humour moſt, when ſhe obeys; 
Let fops or fortune fly which way they will, 
Diſdains all loſs of tickets or codille; 

Spleen, vapours, or ſmall-pox, above them all, 


TRUE 
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TRUE RICHES. . 


AM not concerned to know 

art il What to-morrow fate will do : 

WT is enough that I can ſay, 5 
Loe poſſeſt myſelf to-flay: 1155 5 
Then if haply midnight death 1 
Seize my fleſh, and ſtop my breath, 

Yet to-morrow I ſhall be 

Heir to the beft pus of me. 


ag. 


Glittering ſtones, and 80955 things, TIN 
Wealth and honour that have wings, 7 

Ever fluttering to be gone, 

1 could never call my own: 
Riches that the world beſtows, - X 

She can take and I can loſe; ole Jad e to] . 
But the treaſures that are mine — 
Lie afar beyond her linsen eln 4 2 
When I view my ſpacious foul, 

And ſurvey myſelf a whole, 

And enjoy myſelf alone, Vo 
I'm a kingdom of my Ww. 


* 


I've a mighty part within 5 


* vy That the world hath never 2 | 


Rich 
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Rich as Eden's happy ground, 
And with choicer plenty crown'd. 
Here on all the ſhining boughs 
Knowledge fair and uſeful grows; 
On the ſame young flow'ry tree 
All the ſeaſons you may ſee 
Notions in the bloom of light, 
Juſt diſcloſing to the ſight; 


Here are thoughts of larger growth, 


Rip'ning into ſolid truth; 


Fruits refin'd of noble taſte; 


Seraphs feed on ſuch repaſt. 
Here in a green and ſhady grove, 
Streams of pleaſure mix with love ; 
There beneath the ſmiling ſkies 
Hills of contemplation riſe; 
Now upon ſome ſhining top 
Angels light, and call me up; 
1 rejoice to raiſe my feet, 

Both rejoice when there we meet. 


There are endleſs beauties more 
Earth hath no reſemblance for; 
Nothing like them round the pole, 
Nothing can deſcribe the ſoul: 
Tis, a region half unknown, 

That has treaſures of its own, 
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More remote from public view | 
| Than the bowels of Peru; on . 
Broader tis, and brighter far, 7 
Than the golden Indies are; 
Ships that trace the wat' ry ſtage 
Cannot coaſt it in an age; 
Harts or horſes ſtrong and fleet 
Had they wings to help their feet, 
Could not run it half way o'er 
In ten thouſand days and more. 


Yet the filly wand'ring mind, 

| Loth to be too much confin'd, 

Roves and takes her daily tours, 
Coaſting round the narrow ſhores, 
Narrow ſhores of fleſh and ſenſe, | 
Picking ſhells and pebbles thence : N 
Or ſhe fits at fancy's door, 

Calling ſhapes and ſhadows to her, 
Foreign viſits ſtill receiving, 

And t herſelf a ſtranger living. | 
Never, never would ſhe buy | 1 | 
Indian duſt, or Tyrian dye; 7 
Never trade abroad for more, 

If-ſhe ſaw her native ſtore, 

If her inward worth were known 

She might ever live alone. 


More 5 „ jy HYMN 
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HYMN TO CHEERFULNESS. 


H. thick the ſhades of evening cloſe! 


How pale the ſky with weight of ſnows! 


| Haſte, light the tapers, urge the fire, 


And bid the Joyleſs day retire. 
Alas! in vain I try within 


To brighten the dejected ſcene, 


While rouz'd by grief theſe fiery pains 
Tear the frail texture of my veins; 


| While winter's voice, that ſtorms around, 
And yon deep death-bell's groaning ſound 


Renew my mind's oppreſſive gloom, 
Till ſtarting horror ſhakes the room, 


Is there in nature no kind power 
To ſooth afflicton's lonely hour? 
To blunt the edge of dire diſeaſe, 
And teach theſe wintry ſhades to pleaſe? 
Come, Cheerfulneſs, triumphant fair, 
Shine through the hovering cloud of care: 


O ſweet of language, mild of mein, 


O virtue's friend and pleaſure's queen, 5 | 


Aſſuage the flames that burn my breaſt, | 
| Compoſe my jarring thoughts to reſt; 


And 
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And while thy gracious gifts I feel, 1 
My fong ſhall all thy praiſe reveal „ 


As once ('twas in Aſtræa's reign) 
The vernal powers renew'd their train, 
Wt happen'd that immortal love | 
Was ranging through the ſpheres above, 
And downward hither caſt his eye 
The year's returning pomp to ſpy. 

He ſaw the radiant god of day, 

Waft in his car the roſy May; 

The fragrant airs and genial. hours 

Were ſhedding round him dews and flowers ; ; 
Before his wheels Aurora paſs'd, 

And Heſper's golden lamp was laſt, 

But, faireſt of the blooming Be, 

When Health majeſtic mov'd along, 
Delighted to ſurvey below _ | 

The joys which from her preſence flow, 
While earth enliven'd hears her voice, 
And ſwains, and flocks, and fields rejoice; _ 
Then mighty Love her charms confeſs'd, 

And ſoon his vows inclin'd her breaſt, 

And, known from that auſpicious morn, 
The pleafing Cheerfulneſs was born. 


ay 7 n N 1 f PROTEIN; 75 . 7 * 3 5 z 
- p C 1 8 * a rn 5 o oo CL dE LES e 4 4 
8 93 WG 838 = hens r Boat ö 
- r SN 8 e Se Sr” ; 


Thou, Cheerfulneſs, by Heaven defign'd 
To [way the movements of the mind, 
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Whatever fretful paſſion ſprings, 
Whatever wayward fortune brings 

To difarrange the power within, 

And ſtrain the mufical machine; 
Thou, Goddeſs, thy attempering hand 
Doth each diſcordant ſtring command, 
Reſines the ſoft, and ſwells the ſtrong; 
And, joining nature's general ſong, 
Through many a varying tone unfolds. 
The any of human fouls. 


Fair guardian of te ee. - 

Kind baniſher of home-bred ſtrife, 
Nor ſullen lip, nor taunting eye 
Deforms the ſcene when thou art by: 
No fickening huſband damns the hour 
Which bound his joy to female power; ; 
No pining mother weeps the cares 
Which parents waſte on thankleſfs heirs :. 
Th' officious daughters plcas'd attend; 

"be brother adds the name of friend : 
By thee with flowers their board is crown'd, 
With ſongs from thee their walks reſound; 
And morn with welcome luſtre ſhines,. 
And evening unperceiv'd declines.. 


Is there a youtls whos ANXIOUS s heart 
Labours with love's unpitied ſmart? 
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Though now he fon by rills and do ww nnd 
And weeping waſte the lonely hours, "f 
Or if the nymph her audience deign, 
Debaſe the ſtory of his pain 

With ſlaviſh looks, diſcolour'd eyes, 
And accents faultering into ſighs; 

Yet thou, auſpicious power, with eaſe 
Canſt yield him happier arts to pleaſe, 
Inform his mein with manher charms, 
Inſtruct his tongue with nobler arms, 
With more commanding paſton move, 
And teach the dignity of love. 


Friend to the Muſe and all her train, 
For thee I court the Muſe again : 
The Muſe for thee may well exert 
Her pomp, her charms, her fondeſt art, 
Who owes to thee that pleaſing ſway 
Which earth and peopled heaven obey. 
Let Melancholy's plaintive tongue 
Repeat what later bards have ſung; 
But thine was Homer's ancient might, 
And thine victorious Pindar's flight: 
Thy hand each Leſbian wreath attir d 
Thy lip Sicilian reeds inſpir” d: 
Thy ſpirit lent the glad perfume 
Whence yet the flowers of Teos bloom ; 5 
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Whence yet from Tibur - Salah vale 
Delicious blows th* enlivening gale, 

While Horace calts thy ſportive choir, 


Heroes and nymphs around his lyre. 


But fee where yonder penſive ſage 
(A prey perhaps to fortune's rage, 
Perhaps by tender griefs oppreſs'd; 

Or glooms congenial to his breaſt} 
Retires in deſert ſcenes to dwell, 
And bids the joyleſs world farewell: 
Alone he treads th' autumnal ſhade; 
Alone beneath the mountain laid 


He ſees the nightly damp aſcend; 


And gathering ſtorms aloft impend; 


He hears the neighbouring ſurges roll, 


And raging thunders ſhake the pole: 
Then, ſtruck by every object round, 
And ſtunn'd by every horrid found; 
He aſks a clue for nature's ways ; 

But evil haunts him through the maze : . 
He ſees ten thouſand demons riſe 
To wield the empire of the ſkies, 


And chance and fate aſſume the rod, 


And malice blot the throne of God. 
—©O thou, whoſe pleafing power I ſing, 
Thy lenient influence hither bring; 


8 Compoſe the ſtorm, diſpel the gloom, 
Till nature wear her wonted bloom, 
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Till fields and ſhades their ſweets exhale, 
And muſic ſwell each opening gale :: 

Then o'er his breaſt thy ſoftneſs 1 5 3 | 
And let him learn the timely hour 

To trace the world's benignant laws, 

And judge of that prefiding Cauſe 

Who founds on diſcord beauty's reign, 
Converts to pleaſure every pain, 

Subdues each hoſtile form to reſt,. 

And bids the univerſe be bleſs'd.. 


O thou, whoſe pleaſing power I fing; 
If right I touch the votive ſtring, 
If equal praiſe I yield thy name, 
Still govern thou thy poet's: flame; 
Still with the Muſe my boſom ſhare, 
And ſooth to peace intruding care. 
But moſt exert thy pleaſing power 
On Friendſhip's conſecrated hour; 
And while my Sophron points the road 
To godlike Wiſdom's calm abode, 
Or warm in Freedom's ancient cauſe 
Traces the ſource of Albion's laws, 
Add thou o'er all the generous toil 
The light of thy unclouded ſmile. 
But, if by Fortune's ſtubborn ſway. 
From him nd F riendſhip torn away, 
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I court the Muſe's healing ſpell 
For griefs that ſtill with abſence dwell, 
Do thou conduct my fancy's dreams 
To ſuch indulgent placid. themes, 
As juſt the ſtruggling breaſt may cheer, 
And juſt ſuſpend the ſtarting tear, | 
Yet leave that ſacred ſenſe of woe 
Which none but friends and lovers know. 
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"INDUSTRY RECOMMENDED®. 


ERV few people are good ceconomiſts of their 
fortune, and ſtill fewer of their time; and yet, 
of he two the. latter is the moſt precious. I hear- 
tily wiſh you to be a good cecohomiſt of both; and 
you are now of an age to begin to think ſeriouſly of 
theſe two important articles. Young people are apt to 
think they have ſo much time before them, that they 
may ſquander what they pleaſe of it, and yet have 
enough left; as very great fortunes have frequently ſe - 
duced people to a ruinous profuſion. Fatal miſtakes, 
always repented of, but always too late! Old Mr. 
| Lowndes, the famous ſecretary of the treaſury, in the 
reigns of king William, queen Ann, and king George 
the Firſt, uſed to ſay, Take care of the pence, and 
the pounds will take care of themſelves.” | 


This holds equally true as to win; and I moſt ear- 
neſtly recommend to you the care of thoſe minutes 
and quarters of hours, in the courſe of the day, which 
people think too ſhort to deſerve: their attention; and 
yet, if ſummed. up at the end of the year,. would. 
amount to a very conſiderable portion of time. For 

e example: 
* Lord Cheſterfield., 
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example, you are to be at ſuch place at twelve, by ap- 
pointment: you go out at eleven, to make two or 
three viſits firſt; thoſe perſons are not at home: inſtead 
of ſauntering away that intermediate time at a coffee- 
houſe, and poſſibly alone; return home, vrite a letter, 
before hand, for the enſuing paſt, or take. up a good 
book, I do not mean. Deſcartes, Mallbranche, Locke, 
'or Newton, by way of dipping ; but. ſome book of ra- 
tional amuſement; and detached pieces, as Horace, 
Boileau, Waller, La Bruyere, &. This will be fo 
much time ſaved, and. by no means ill employed. Ma- 
ny people loſe a great deal of time by.reading : for they 
read frivolous and idle books; ſach as the abſurd ro- 
mances of the two laſt centuries, where characters, that 
never exiſted, are infipidly diſplayed, and ſentiments, 
that were never felt, pompouſly deſcribed ; the orien- 
tal ravings and extravagancies of the Arabian Nights, 
and Mogul Tales; and ſuch ſort of idle frivolous ſtuff, 
that nouriſhes and improves the mind, juſt as much as 
"whipped cream would the body. Stick to the beſt eſta- 
bliſhed books in every language; the celebrated poets, 
hiſtorians, orators, or philoſophers, By theſe means 
{to uſe a city metaphor) you will make fifty per cent. of 
that time, of which others do. not make aboye three or 
four, probably nothing at all. 


Many people loſe a great deal of their time 3 lazi- 
7 nefs ; ; they loll and yawn in a great chair, tell them- 
ſelves 
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felves that they have not time to begin any thing 
then, and that it wilt do as well another time. This 


is a moſt unfortunate diſpoſition, and the greateſt ob- 


ſtruction to both knowledge and buſineſs.” At your 


age, you have no right nor claim to lazineſs. You 


are but juſt liſted in the world, and muſt be active, di- 


tigent, indefatigable. If ever you propoſe command- 


ing with dignity, you muſt ſerve up to it with dili- 


gence. Never put off till to-morrow what oo can 


: do to-day. 


Diſpateh- 1s the ſoul of buſineſs ; and notliing con- 


tributes more to diſpatch, than method. Lay down a 


method for every thing; and ſtick to it inviolably, as 


far as unexpected incidents may allow. Fix one cer- 


tain hour and day in the week for your accompts, and 


keep them together in their proper order; by which 


means they wilt require very little time, and. you can 
never be much cheated. Whatever letters and papers you 
keep, docket and tie them up in their reſpective claſſes, 


ſo that you may inſtantly have recourſe to any one. 


Lay down a method alſo for your reading, for which 
you allot a certain ſhare of your mornings; let it be in. 
a confiſtent and conſecutive courſe, not in that deſul- 
tory and immethodical manner, in which many people 


read ſcraps of different authors, upon different ſubjects. 


Keep a uſeful and ſhort common-place book of what 
you read, to help your _— only, and not for pe- 
dantic 
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dantic quotations. Never read hiſtory without having 
maps, and a chronological book, or tables lying by 
you, and conſtantly recurred to; without which, hiſ- 
tory is only a confuſed heap of facts. One method 
more I recommend to you, by which I have found 
great benefit, even in the moſt diſſipated part of my 
life; that is, to riſe early, and at the ſame hour eve- 
ry morning, how late ſoever vou — have ſat up; the 
night before. . 


You will 5 it may be, as many young people 


would, that all this order and method is very trouble- 


fome, only fit for dull people, and a diſagreeable re- 
ſtraint upon the noble ſpirit and fire of youth. I deny 


it; and aſſert, on the contrary, that it will procure you, 
both more time and more taſte for your pleaſures; and, 


ſo far from being troubleſome to you, that, after you 


have purſued it a month, it would be troubleſome. to; 
_ to lay it aſide. 


To 
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AILI thou inexhauſtible ſource of wonder 
and contemplation. Fail! thou multitudinous: 
I eceau | whoſe waves chaſe one another down like the 
generations of men, and after a momentary” ſpace are 
immerged for ever in oblivion :— Thy fluctuating wa- 
ters waſh the varied ſhores of the world, and while 
they disjoin nations, whom a nearer connection would 
involve in eternal war, they circulate their arts, 
and their labours, and give health and plenty to man- 

kind. . | Foe, 


How glorious ! how awful are the ſcenes thou diſ- 
playeſt!— Whether we view thee when every wind is 
huſhed, —when the morning ſun filvers the level line of 


the horizon, —or when its evening track is marked with _ 


flaming gold, and thy unrippled boſom refle&s the radi- 
ance of the overarching Heavens !—Or whether we be. 
hold thee in thy terrors — when the black tempeſt ſweeps 
thy ſwelling billows, and the boiling ſurge mixes with 
the clonds,—when death rides the ſtorm, —and huma- 
nity drops a fruitleſs tear for the toiling mariner whoſe | 
heart is DARING with diſmay ! — | 
And 


* Keate. 
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And yet, mighty deep! tis thy /urface alone we 
view Who can penetrate the ſecrets of thy wide do- 
main? What eye can viſit thy immenſe rocks and 
caverns, that teem with life and vegetation? Or ſearch 
out the myriads of objects, whoſe beauties lie ſcattered 
ever thy ond abyſs 


The mind ſtaggers with the Numufty 6 of 1 her own 
eonceptions,—and when ſhe contemplates the flux and 
reflux of thy tides, which from the beginning of tlic. 
world were never known to-err, how does ſhe ſhrink at 
the idea of that Divine Power, which originally laid 
thy foundations ſo ſure, and whoſe- omnipotent voice 
hath fixed the limits where thy Es waves deere be 
15 avaſt FIT 
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PLEASURES or a GARD ENR. 


GARDEN has ever had the pride and e- 
tion of the wiſe. What i is requiſite ta 


wiſe and happy man, but reflection and peace? 1220 bork 
are the natural growth of a den Nor is a garden only 


2 promoter of a good man's happineſs, but a picture 
of it; and, in ſome ſort ſhews him to himſelf. Its eul- 


ture, order, fruitfulneſs, and ſecluſion from the world, 


compared to the weeds, wildneſs, and expoſure of a 
common field, is no bad emblem of a good man, 
compared to the multitude. A garden weeds the mind; 


it weeds it of worldly thoughts ; and ſows celeſtial ſeed 


in their ſtead. For what ſee we there, but what awakens. 
in us our gratitude to heaven? A garden to the virtu- 


ous is a paradiſe {till extant ;- a paradiſe, unloſt. 


What a rich preſent from heaven of ſweet incenſe to 
man, was wafted in that breeze? What a delightful en- 
tertainment of fight glows on yonder bed, as if in kind- 


ly ſhowers the watry bow had ſhed all its moſt celeſtial 


colours on it? Here are no objects that fire the paf⸗- 
ſrons! None that do not inſtruct the underſtanding, and 
better the heart, while they delight the ſenſe ; but not 
the ſenſe of theſe men.. To them the tulip has no co- 
| lours : | 
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lours; the roſe no ſcent: their palate for pleaſure is 
ſo deadened, and burnt out by the violent ſtroke of 
higher taſtes, as leaves no ſenſibility for the ſofter im- 
preſſions of theſe; much lefs for the reliſh of thoſe 
philoſophic, or moral, ſentiments, which the verdant 
walk, clear ſtream, embowering ſhade, pendant fruit, 
or riſing flower, thoſe ſpeechleſs, not powerleſs orators, 
ever praiſing their great Author, inſpire: Much leſs 
till for their religious inſpirations. Who cannot look 
ona flower till he frightens himſelf out of infidelity? 
Religion is the natural growth of the works of Ood; 
| Tad infidelity of the inventions of men. by 


£ . » 
. , — ” 
« * 
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| ARREARS to the DISTRESSED. 


Tow deep are we in arrears to the diſtreſſed ?— 
The diſtreſſed have, from reaſon, as juſt a de- 
mand on our ſuperfluities, as we have, from law, 
on our ſtewards for our eſtates. But this is no 
play debt, and therefore without e undiſ- 


Sarges. 


. 


az 
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3 


THE HERMI T= 


AR in a wild, unknown to public view, 
From youth to age a rev'retxd Hermit grew; 
T he moſs his bed, the cave his humble cell, 
His food the fivits, his drink the cryſtal well: 


Remote from Man with God he paſs'd the days, 71 
Pray” r all his en al his Penn praiſe. | 


A life ſo ſacred, ſuch 3 repoſe, Fg 
Seem'd heav'n itſelf, till one ſuggeſtion roſe ; ; 
That vice ſhould triumph, virtue vice obey, 
This ſprung ſome doubt of Providence s ſway: 
His hopes no more a certain proſpect boaſt, 
And all the tenour of his Soul is loſt ; _ 

So when a ſmooth expanſe receives l 
Calm nature's image on its watry breaſt, 


Down bend the banks, the trees depending grow, by 


And ſkies beneath with anſwering colours glo-]. - 
But if a ſtone the, gentle fea divide, 

Swiſt ruffling circles curl on ev'ry fide, | 
And glimm'ring fragments of a broken ſun, 
Banks, nn, and ſkies, in thick, diſorder. run. 


To 4 this doubt, to Cw the world by * 


To find if books or ſwains, report it right; 


* Parnell. 
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(For yet by ſwains alone the world he knew, 
Whoſe feet came wand'ring o'er the nightly dew} 
He quits his cell the pilgrim-ſtaff he bore, = 
And fix'd the ſcallop in his hat before; 
Then with the ſun a riſing journey went, 
Sedate to think, and watching each event. 
The morn was waſted in the pathleſs graſs; 
And long and loneſome was the wild to paſs; 
But when the Southern ſun had warm'd the day, 
A youth came poſting. o'er a crofling wayñ 
His raiment decent, his complexion fair, 
And ſoft in graceful ringlets wav'd his hair. 
Then near approaching, Father, hail | he * 4 
And hai!, my fon ! the rev'rend fire reply d; 
Words follow'd words, from queſtion anſwer fon in 
And talk of various kind deceiv'd the road; 
Till each with other pleas'd and loth to part, 
While in their age they differ, join in heart? 
Us ſtands an aged elm in ivy bound,” 
Thus youthful ivy claſps an elm around. 
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Now funk the ſun the cloſing hour of day 
Came onward, mantled o'er with ſober grey ß | 
Nature in ſilence bid the world repoſe: n 
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When near the road a ſtately palace roſe 5: 1 1 
There by the moon through ranks of trees they paſe, | 


Whoſe verdure crown'd their ſloping ſides of graſs. 

It chanc'e the noble maſter of the dome 

Still made his- houſe the nn franger' ; tome: 5 | 
5 | Yet 


RY = „dent 


Vet 


> N = 
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Vet Rill ihe kindneſs, from a' thirſt of Stab | 
Prov'd the vain flouriſh of expenſive caſe. 
The pair arrive: the liv*ry'd ſervants wait; 


Their lord receives them at the pompous gate. | 


The table groans with coſtly piles of food, 

And all is more than hoſpitably good. 
Then led to reſt, the day's long toil they drown, 
Deep ſunk in ſleep, and filk, and heaps of down. 


At length *tis morn, and at the dawn of day 
Along the wide canals the Zephyrs play; 
Freſh o'er the gay parterres the breezes creep, 
And ſhake the neighb'ring wood to baniſh lleep. 
Up riſe the gueſts, obedient to the call, | 
An early banquet deck'd the ſplendid hall; 
Rich luſcions wine a golden goblet grac'd, 
Which the kind maſter forc'd the gueſts to taſte. 


Then pleas'd and thankful, from the porch they £0 f ox 


And, but the landlord, none had cauſe of woe; 
His Cup was vaniſh'd ; for in ſecret guiſe 
The Younger gueſt pyrloin'd me glitt' ting proce 


As one who len a ſerpent in bis way, 
Gliſt'ning and baſking in the ſummer ray, 
Diſorder'd ſtops to ſhun the danger near, 

Then walks with faintneſs on, and looks with fear: 
So ſeem'd the fire ; when far upon the road, 
The ſhining Spoil his wiley partner ſhow'd. ' 


He ſtop'd with filence, walk'd with trembling heart, 


And much he wiſh'd, but durſt not aſk to part: 


Murm'ring he lifts bis eyes, and thinks it hard, 


— 


That-gen'rous actions meet a baſe reward. 
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While thus they paſs, the ſun his glory ſhrouds, | 
The changing ſkies hang out their ſable clouds ;- 


A ſound 1 in air preſag'd approaching rain, 
And beaſts to covert ſcud a-croſs the plain. 


Warn'd by the ſigns, the wand'ring pair retreat 


To ſeek for ſhelter at a neighb'ring ſeat. _, 


Twas built with turrets, on a riſing ground, 


And n, and large, and unimprov'd around; 
Its owner's temper, tim*rous and ſevere 


nkind and griping, caus'd a defart there. 


As near the Miſer's heavy doors they drew, 


Fierce riſing guſts with ſudden fury blew, 
The nimble light'ning mix'd with ſhow'rs began, 
And o'er their heads loud-rolling thunder ran, 


Here long they knock, but knock or call in vain, 
Driv'n by the wind, and batter'd by the rain. 


At length ſome pity warm'd the maſter's breaſt, 
("Twas then his threſhold firſt receiv'd a gueſt) 
Slow creaking turns the door with jealous care, 
And half he welcomes in the ſhiv'ring pair; 
One frugal faggot lights the naked walls, 


And nature's fervour through their limbs recalls: 
Bread of the coarſeſt ſort, with eager wine, 


(Each hardly granted) ſerv'd them both to dine : 


And when the tempeſt firſt appear'd to ceaſe, 


A ready warning bid them part in 8 81 


With ſtill remark the rod ring Hermit view'd 


In one ſo rich, a life ſo poor and rude; _ 
And why ſhould ſuch (within himſelf he cry'd) 
Lock the loſt wealth a taouſand Want beſide? 


But 


„ 
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But what new marks of . Won took place, 


In ev'ry ſettling feature of his face! 


When from his veſt the young companion bore 


That Cup, the gen'rous landlord own'd before, 


And paid profuſely with the precious bowl 


The ſtinted kindneſs of this churliſh ſoul. 


But now the clouds in airy tumult fly, 
The ſun emerging opes an azure ſky ; 


| Afreſher green the ſmelling leaves diſplay, 
And glitt'ring as they tremble, cheer the day: 


The weather courts them from the poor retreat, 
And the glad maſter bolts the wary gate. 


While hence they walk, the Pilgrim's boſom wrought 
With all the travel of uncertain thought ; 
His partner's acts without their cauſe appear, 
"Twas there a vice, and ſeem'd a madneſs here: 
Deteſting that ind pitying this he goes, "FD x 
Loſt and confounded with the various ſhows 


Now Night's dim ſhades again involve the ſky ; - 
Again the wand'rers want a place to lie, 
Again they ſearch, and find a lodging nigh. 
The ſoil improv'd around, the manſion neat, 
And neither poorly low, nor idly great : 
It ſeem'd to ſpeak its maſter's turn of mind, 
Content, and not for praiſe, but virtue kind. 


Hither the walkers turn with weary feet, 
Then bleſs the manſion, and. the maſter greet ; 
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Their greeting fair, beſtow'd with modeſt guiſe, 


The courteous maſter hears, and thus replies: 


Without a vain, without a grudging heart, : 


To him who gives us all, I yield a part; 


From him you come, for him accept it here, 

A frank and ſober, more than coſtly cheer. 

He ſpoke, and bid the welcome table ſpread, 

Then talk'd of virtue till the time of bed, 
When the grave houſhold round his hall repair, 
Warn'd by a bell, and cloſe the hours with pray r. 


At length the ** renew od by calm repoſe 
Was ſtrong for toil, the dappled morn aroſe; 
Before the pilgrims part, the younger crept, 
Near the clos'd cradle where an infant ſlept, 
And writh'd his neck: the landlord's little pride, 
O ſtrange return! grew black, and graſp'd, and ay d. 
Horror of horrors! what! his only ſon! 
How look'd our hermit when the fact was done? 
Not hell, tho? hell's black jaws in ſunder part, 
And breathe blue fire, cou'd more aſſault his heart. 


Confus'd and ſtruck with G at the deed, 
He flies, but trembling fails to fly with ſpeed. 
His ſteps the youth purſues ; the country lay 
Perplex'd with roads, a ſervant ſhow'd the way: 

A rivercroſs'd the path; the paſſage o'er 
Was nice to find; the ſervant trod before; 
Long arms of oaks an open bridge ſupply'd_ 
And deep the waves beneath the bending glide, 
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The youth, who ſeem'd to watch a time to fin, 


| Approach'd the careleſs guide, and thruft him in; 


Plunging he falls, and riſing lifts his head. 
Then flaſhing turns, and ſinks among the dead. 


Wild, ſparkling rage inflames the father's eyes, 


le burſts the bands of fear, and madly cries, "#7 
Deteſted wretch ! But ſcarce his ſpeech began, 


When the ſtrange partner ſeem'd no longer man : 
His youthful face grew more ſerenely ſweet; 


His robe turn'd white, and flow'd upon his feet; 


Fair rounds of radiant points inveſt his hair ; 
Celeſtial odours breathe through purpled air ; 
And wings, whoſe colours glitter'd on the day, 
Wide at his back their gradual plumes en IE 
The form ethereal burſts upon his ſight, - 

And moves in all the majeſty of light. | 


Though loud at firſt the pilgrim's paſſion grew, 
Sudden he gaz'd, and wiſt not what to do; 
Surprize in ſecret chains his words ſuſpends, 
And in a calm his ſettling temper ends. 

But filence here the beauteous angel broke, 
(The voice of muſick raviſh'd as he ſpoke.) 


Thy pray 'r, thy praiſe, thy life to vice Wks, 
In ſweet memorial riſe before the throne: 


Theſe charms, ſucceſs in our bright We dete, . 


And force an angel down to ealm thy mind; 
For this commiſſion'd, I forſook the ſæy⸗ : 


Nay, ceaſe to kneel.— Thy fellow-ſervant I. 
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Then know the truth of government divine, 


And let theſe ſeruples be no longer thine. 


The maker juſtly claims that world he made, 
In this the right of Providence is laid; 
Its ſacred Majeſty through all depends 
On uſing ſecond means to work his ends: 


Tis thus, withdrawn in ſtate from human eye, 


The pow'r exerts his attributes on high, 
Your actions uſes, nor controuls your will, 
And bids the doubting ſons of, men be ſtill. 


What ſtrange events can. irike with more ea, x 
Than thoſe which lately truck thy wond'ring eyes? 


Let taught by theſe, confeſs th' Almighty juſt, 


And where you can't ynriddle, learn to ruſt, 


The Great, Vain Man, who far'd on 9 * food, 
Whoſe life was too luxurious to be good; 
Who made his iv'ry ſtands with goblets ſhine, 


And forc'd his gueſts to morning draughts of wine, 


Has, with the Czp, the graceleſs cuſtom loſt, 
And ſtill he welcomes, but with leſs of coſt. 


The mean ſuſpicious Fretch, whoſe bolted door 
Ne'er mov'd in duty to the wand'ring poor ; 
With him J left the. Cup, to teach his mind 
That heav'n gan bleſs, if mortals will be kind. 


Conſcious of wanting worth, he views the bowl, / 


And feels NO er =o RI . 
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Thus artiſts melt the 1 ore of lead,. 


With heaping coals of fire upon its head; 


In the kind warmth the metal learns to glow, 
And, looſe from droſs, the hlyer runs below. . 


Long had our pious Friend i in virtue o 


But now the child half - wean'd his heart from God; 


(Child of his age) for him he liv'd in pain, 


And meaſur'd-back;his ſteps to earth again. 


To what exceſſes had his dotage run? 

But God, to ſave the father, took the ſon. 
To all but thee, in fits he ſeem'd to go, 
(And 'twas my miniſtry to deal the blow.) 


The poor fond parent, humbled in the duſt, 
Now owns in tears the puniſhment was juſt. 


But how had all his fortune felt a wrack, 
Had that falſe Servant ſped in ſafety back? 


This night his treaſur'd heaps he meant to ſteal, 
And what a fund of charity wou d fail! 

Thus Heav'n inſtructs thy mind: This trial oer, 
Depart in pesee, reſign, and fin no more. » 


On 88 n bere the yourd ii 
The ſage ſtood wond'ring as the Seraph flew. 
Thus look'd Eliſta, when to mount on high 
His maſter took the chariot of the ſky; 

The fiery pomp aſcending left the view; 
The prophet gaz d, and wiſh'd to follow too. 


H 
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The bending Hermit here a pray*r begun, | 
Lord ! as in heav*n, on earth thy cuill be done, © ' 
Then gladly turning, ſought his antient place, . 
And 2 a life of piety and peace. 


THE HER MIT 


T the cloſe of the day, when the hamlet is ſtill, 
And mortals the ſweets of forgetfulneſs ove 5 - 
When nought but the torrent is heard on the hill ; 


7 


And nought, but the nightingale's ſong, in the groxe : "i. 
*T'was then, by the cave of the mountain afar, 

A hermit his ſong of the night thus began ; | 
No more with himſelf, or with nature at war, 225 „ 
He thought as a ſage, while he felt as a man. 5 a | ; 


« Ah! why thus abandon'd to darkneſs and woe. 

Y Why thus, lonely Philomel, flow thy ſad ſtrain? | 
ef For ſpring ſhall return, and a lover beſtow, 5 
And thy boſom no trace of misfortune retain. 

6 Yet, if pity inſpire thee, ah ! ceaſe not thy lay; 

Mourn, ſweeteſt complainer, man calls thee to mourn : 
0! ſoothe him, whoſe pleaſures, like thine, paſs away — N 
Full quickly they enn they never return. 
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% Now, gliding remote, on the verge of the ſky, 
© The moon, half extinguiſh'd, her creſent ”_—_ $2 


* Beattie. 


«© But 


But 
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But lately I mark'd, when majeſtic on high 


© She ſhone, and the planets were loſt in her blaze. 
Roll on, thou fair orb! and with gladneſs, purfue- 
The path that conducts thee to ſplendor again 
«© But man's faded glory no change ſhall renew: 

N Ah fool! to exult in a glory ſo vain- 


<« Tis night; and the landſcape is lovely no more. 


I mourn; but ye woodlands! J mourn not for you: 


For morn is approaching, your charms to reſtore, _ 
e Perfum'd with freſh fragrance, and glitt'ring with dew. 
% Nor, yet, for the ravage of winter I mourn ; 

« Kind boſom the embryo bloſſom will be 

« But, when ſhall ſpring viſit the mouldering urn? 

„O! 'when ſhall i it dawn on the night of the brave! * 


"Twas thus, by the glare of falſe ſcience betray G, 


That leads, to bewilder; and dazzles to blind. 


My thoughts wont to roam, from ſhade onward to ſhade, - 
Deſtruction before me, and forrow behind. | 


O! pity, great Father of light!” then I cry'd, 
« Thy creature, who fain would not wander from thee.” 


Lo humble in duſt, I relinquiſh my pride: 
1 From doubt, and from darkneſs, thou only canſt froe.?? 


And darkneſs, and doubt, are now flying away, 
No longer I roam in conjecture forlorn. : 
80 -breaks-on the traveller, faint, and aſtray, _ 
The bright and the balmy effulgence of morn N 

| _ 37 | . Set 
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See truth, love, and mercy, in triumph deſcending, 

And nature all glowing in Eden's firſt bloom! | 

On the cold check of death, ſmiles and roſes are dieting, 
And beauty immortal awakes from the tomb! 


N 


PARTING OF 
- HECTOR AND ANDROMACHE. 


ECTOR then. went, with ſad 8 heart, 

14 1 To ſeek his ſpouſe, his ſoul's far dearer part. 
At home, he ſought her ; but he ſought in vain : 
She with one maid of all her mental train ; 

Had thence retir'd ; and with her ſecond joy, 

The young Aſtyanax, the hope of Troy, 

Penſive ſne ſtood, on Ilion's tow'ry height, 

Beheld the war, and ſicken'd at the ſight: 

There, her ſad eyes, in vain, her lord explore; 
Or weep the wounds —her bleeding country bore. 


Hxcros, this heard return'd without delay; : 
Swift, through the town, he took his former way, 
Thro' ſtreets of palaces, and walks of itate ; 

And met the mourner at the Sczan gate. 

With haſte, to meet him, ſprung the joyſul fair, 
His. blameleſs wife Attion's wealthy heir. 

The nurſe ſtood near; in whoſe embraces preſs'd, 
His only hope, hung We at her breaſt; 
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Whom each ſoft charm and early grace adorn, 
Fair as the new-born ſtar that gilds the morn. 
Silent, the warrior ſmil'd ; and, pleas'd, 195 55 os 
To tender paſſions ali his mighty mind. 
His beauteous princeſs caſt a mournful look: 
Hung on his hand; and, then dejetted, ſpoke. 
Fer boſom labour'd with a boding figh ;z 
And the big tear ſtood trembling in ber eye. 


& Too daring prince !—ah ! whither doſt thou run? 

Ah ! too forgetful of thy wife and ſon ! | 
And think'ſt thou not, how wretched we ſhall be ? 

A widow I, an helpleſs orphan he ! | 

For, ſure ſuch courage length of life denies ;_ 

And thou muſt fall, by virtue's ſacrifice. 

Greece, in her ſingle heroes ſtrove in vain : 

Now hoſts oppoſe thee—and thou muſt be ſlain. 

Oh, grant me, gods! ere Hector meets his doom, 

All I can aſk of heav*n—an early tomb! 

So ſhall my days, in one ſad tenor run, 

And end with ſorrow as they firſt begun. _ 

Thy wife, thy infant, in thy danger fhare— _ 
Oh! prove a huſband's and and a parent's care. 

That quarter moſt the ſkilful Greeks annoy, 

Where yon wild fig-tree joins the wall of Tren! 

Thrice our bold foes the fierce attack have giv 'n, 

Or led by hopes, or dictated from heav'n. 

Let other's in the field, their arms employ; 

But ſtay, my Hector, here, and guard his Troy.“ 


Tx chief reply'd—* That poſt ſhall be my care: | | 
om Nor that alone; but all the works of war. 


How 


126 © MISCELLANIES: | 


How would the ſons of Troy, in arms renown'd, ' 8 
And Troy's proud dames, whoſe garments n the ground, 
Attaint the luſtre of my former name, 

Should Hector baſely quit the field of fame ?: 

My early youth was bred to martial pains... 

My ſoul impels me to th! embattVd plains; 
Still foremoſt let me ſtand to guard.the throne, - 
To fave my father's honours and my own.— 

Yet come it will ! the day decreed by fates ! 

(How my heart trembles, while 1 my tongue relates ) 
The day, when thou, imperial Troy -muſt bend; 
Muſt ſee thy warriors fall; thy glories end. 

And, yet, no dire preſage ſo wounds my mind, 
My mother's death; the ruin of my kind, 

Not Priam's hoary hairs defil'd with gore, 

Not all my brothers gaſping on the ſhore, - 

As thine, Andromache !—Thy griefs I dread ; - 

I ſee thee, trembling, weeping, captive led! 

Im Argive looms our battles to deſign, 

And woes, of which ſo large a part was thine. - 
There, while you groan beneath the load of life, 
They cry—** Behold the mighty Hector's wife !” 
Some haughty Greek; who lives thy tears to ſee, 
Embitters all thy woes by naming me, 

The thoughts of glory paſt, and preſent ſhame, .. 

A thouſand griefs, ſhall; waken at the name! 

May I lie cold before the dreadful day, 

Preſs'd with a load of monumental elay ! 

Thy Hector wrapt in everlaſting fleep, | 
Shall neither hear thee ſigh, nor fee thee weeep.“ 


TR us 
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Tuvs having ſpoke, th' illuſtrious chief of Troy, 
Stretch'd his fond arms, to claſp the lovely boy. 5 
The babe clung, crying, to his nurſe's breaſt, 

Scar'd with the dazzling helm, and nodding creſt. 
With ſecret pleaſure, each fond parent ſmil'd, 

And Hector haſten'd to relieve his child; TOI 
The glitt'ring terrors from his brows unbound, 1 9 
And plac'd the beaming helmet on the ground. WO» = 

| 


Then kiſs'd the child; and, lifting Wen in air, 
Thus, to the gods, ne a Parent 8 Jug 3 


% O thou, whoſe glory fills th” etherial throne! 

And all ye deathleſs pow'rs l protect my fon ! 

Grant him, like me, to purchaſe juſt renown $ + 

To guard the Trojans to defend the crown; 

Againſt his country's foes the war to wage; 

And riſe the Hector of the future age! 
So, when, triumphant | from ſucceſsful toils, 

Of heroes flain he bears the reeking ſpoils, | 

Whole hoſts may hail him with deſerv'd acclaim, _ 
And ſay—This chief tranſcends his father's fame, 
While pleas'd, amidſt the gen'ral ſhouts of ka | 

His mother” 8 8 heart o erflows with; joy.“ 


* L | 
\ * 1 7 Nini ' | 


Hie ſpoke: 12 , fondly gazing on her charms, 
Reſtor'd the pleaſing burden to her arms. | 


Soft on her fragrant breaſt the babe ſhe laid, 0 26S. 

Huſh'd to repoſe, and, with a ſmile, ſurvey . 715 | 

The troubled pleaſure, ſoon chaſtis d with fear, 5 OY 

She mingled with the ſmile—a tender tear. S 4 
The 
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The ſoften'd chief, with kind compaſſion, view'd 


And 280 the falling G_ and thus Ry + 


Is Abena e my ſoul's fad Gene Lear 
Why, with untimely ſorrows, heaves thy heart & 
No hoſtile hand can antedate my doom, 

Till fate condemns me to the ſilent tomb. 
Fix'd is the term of all the race of earth; $+ 
And ſuch the hard condition of our birth. 
No force can, then, reſiſt;. no flight can ſave ;: 
All fink, alike ; the fearful, and the brave. 


No more — but haſten to thy taſks at home; 


There, guide the ſpindle, and direct the loom. 
My glory ſummons to the. martial ſcene; | ' 


The field of combat is the ſphere for men- 


Where heroes war, the foremoſt place I claims- 
The firſt in dangers. as the firſt in fame.” 


Tuus having cad, th undaupted. chief reſames> _ 


His tow'ry helmet, black with. ſhading plumes... 
His princeſs parts, with. a prophetic bgh ;, 
Unwilling parts, and oft reverts her eye, 


That ſtream d at ev 'ry look. chen, moving flow, _ 


Sought-her-own palace, and indulg'd her woe. 


There, while her. tears deplor'd the godlike man, 
Thro' all her train, the ſoſt infection rann 


The pious maids their mingled ſorrows hed 
And mourn'd the nn ee as the e 
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Tur PLEASURES. arifing from a 'CULTIVAT- 
ED IMAGINATION. | 


BLES T of heav'n, whom not the languid 1 TE 
Of luxury, the Siren; not the bribes 

-Of ſordid wealth, nor all the gaudy ſpoils 

Of pageant honour can ſeduce to leave 

"Thoſe ever blooming ſweets, which from the ſtore 

Of nature fair imagination culls | 

To charm th' enliven'd ſoul! What tho? not all 

Of mortal offspring can attain the height | 

Of envied life; - tho? only few poſſeſs. 

Patrician treaſures or imperial ſtate; 

Yet nature's care, to all her children juſt; 

With richer treaſures and an ampler ſtate 

Endows at large whatever happy man . 

Will deign to uſe them, His the city's omg ; © 
The rural honour his. Whate'er adorns” 5 7 
The princely dome, the column and the arch, MEI 
The breathing marbles and the ſculprur'd gold 

Beyond the proud poſſeſſor's narrow claim, 

His tuneful breaſt enjoys. For him, the ſpring 

Diſtils her dews, and from the filken gem 

Its lucid leaves unfol#: for him, the hand 

Of autumn tinges every fertile branch '- 

With blooming gold, and'bluſhes like the morn. 

The | | Each 


180 Mis ELLANIES 


Each paſſi ing hour ſheds tribute from her wing; 
And ſtill new beauties meet his lonely walk, 

And loves unfelt attract him. Not a Sins 4 

| Flies o'er the meadow, not a cloud imbibes 

The ſetting ſun's effulgence, not a ſtrain 

From all the tenants of the warbling ſhade 
Aſcends, but whence his boſom can partake 
Freſh pleaſure unreprov'd. Nor thence partakes 

. Freſh pleaſure only: for th” attentive mind, 

By this harmonious action on her pow'rs, 

Becomes herſelf harmonions: wont ſo oft 

In outward things to meditate the charm 

Of ſacred order, ſoon ſhe ſecks at home 

To find a kindred order to exert 

Within herſelf this elegance of love, 

This fair inſpir'd delight : her temper d pow'rs 
Refine at length, and every paſſion wears 

A chaſter, milder, more attractive mien, 

But if to ample proſpects, if to gaze 

On nature's form, where negligent of all 

'Theſe lefſer graces, ſhe aſſumes the port 

Of that eternal majeſty that weigh d 

The world's foundation, if to theſe the = 
Exalts her daring eye; then mightier far 

Will be the change, and nobler. Would the forms 
Of ſervile cuſtom cramp her gen'rous pow'rs? 
Would ſordid policies, the barb'rous growth 

Of ignorance and rapine bow her down 
To tame purſuits, to indolence and ſea ? 
Lo! ſhe appeals to nature, to the winds 
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And rolling waves, the ſun's unwearied couiſe, 
The elements and ſeaſons: all declare 
For what th' eternal Maker has ordain'd 
The pow'rs of man: we feel within ourſelves 
His energy divine: he tells the heart, 
He meant, he made us to behold and love 
What he beholds and loves, the general orb 
Of life and being; to be great like him, 
Beneficent and active. Thus the men | 
Whom nature's works can charm, with Gop himſelf 
Hold converſe: grow familiar, day by day, Ge a PRs 
With his conceptions, act upon his plan: . 
And form to his, the relifh of our ſouls. | 
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MORAL HONE 8 N 


HERE are . people : who appear very * "TEA 
as to religion, and yet have the-repute of being juſt 
and faithful! in their dealings; and theſe are generally known 
by the character of good moral men. But now if you look 
into the grounds, and the wotives ol ſuch a man's actions, | 
you ſhall find them to be 10 Doe than, his own eaſe. aud inte- = 
reſt. For example, you truſt A moral man in the way of 
ade, Fou truſt another with The Jelence * your cauſe [nf 
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law, and, perhaps, they both deal juſtly with you. Why? 
not from any regard they have for juſtice, but becauſe their 
fortune depends upon their credit, and a ſtain of open public 


= diſhoneſty muſt be to their diſadvantage. But let it conſiſt 


with ſuch a man's intereſt and ſafety to wrong you, and then 
it will be impoſlible you can have any hold upon him ; be- 
cauſe there is nothing left to govern himſelf by but the opi- 
nion of the world, as long as he can conceal bi injuſtice 
from the Worlds he thinks he is ſa fe. 


Beſides, it i a by ae e that thoſe men, who 
ſet up for morality, without regard to religion, are generally 
virtuous. but in part; they will be juſt in their dealing between 
man and man ; but if they find themſelves diſpoſed to pride, 
luſt, intemperance, or avarice, they do not think their mora- 
lity concerned to check them in any of theſe vices ; becauſe 
it is the great rule of ſuch men, that they may lawfully 
follow the dictates of nature, wherever their ſafety, health, 
and fortune are not injured. So that, upon the whole, there 
is hardly one vice, which a mere moral man, may not, upon 


| ſome occaſions, allow himſelf to practiſe. 


F 424408 2 * * 
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n E. plinte cannot "ſa ay to the merchant, I have no 
veed öf thee ; *nor the merchant to the labourer, I 
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wealth than the rich: which clearly ſhews that God never 
intended ſuch poſſeſſions for the fake and ſervice of thoſe to 
whom. he lends them; but becauſe he hath aſſigned every man 
nis particular ſtation to be uſeful in life, and this for the rea- 


180 


the body 
0 From hence may be partly gathered the nature of that ſub · 
f jection, which we all owe to one another. God Almighty, 
n bath been pleaſed to put us into,an.imperfedt ſtate, where we 
e, have occaſion for each other's aſſiſtance. There is. nous ſo low, 
a- as not to be in a capacity of aſſiſting the rer 3: nor ſo high, 
ſe as not-to- want the aſfiance of the lowel,.: | 
ly | 
h, It plainly 8 from: what bath bin faig, that no hu- 
265 man creature is more worthy than another in the, ſight of | 


on God, farther. than according to the guodneſs or holineſs of 


their lives; and that power, wealth, and. the like outward 


advantages, are ſo far from being the marks of God's ap- 
proving or preferring thoſe on whom they are beſtowed, that, 
on the contrary, he is pleaſed: to ſuffer them to be almoſt en- 
groſſed by thoſe, who haue the leaſt title to his favour. No ] 
according to this equality, wherein God hath placed all man- 
kind with relation to himſelf, you will obſerve, that in all 


dence, whereby the one cannot ſubſiſt without the other, Ihus, 


no 
1 no man can be a prince without ſubjects, nor a maſter without 


5 1 


12 | ; mutual 


have no need of thee.. Nay, much more thoſe members, 
who ſeem, to be more feeble, are neceſſary. For the 
poor are generally more neceſſary members of the common- 


ſon given by the apoſtle, - that there may: be no ſchiſm in 


the relations between man and man, there is a mutual, depen» 


N nor a father. without children Where there is a 
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mutual dependence, there muſt be a mutual duty, and con- 
ſequently a mutual ſubjection. For inſtance, the ſubject muſt 
obey his prince, becauſe God commands it; human laws re- 
quire it, and the fafety of the public makes it neceſſary; for 
the ſame reaſons we muſt obey all that are in authority, and 
fubmit ourſelves not only to the good and gentle, but alſo to 
the froward, whether they rule according to our liking or no. 
On the other fide, in thoſe countries which pretend to free- 
dom, princes are ſubject to thoſe laws which their people have 
choſen; they are bound to protect their ſubjects in liberty, 
property, and religion, to receive their petitions, and redreſs 
their grievances: ſo that the beſt prince is, in the opinion of 
wiſe men, only the greateſt ſervant in the nation; not only a 
ſervant to the publie in general, but in ſome ſort to every 
man in lit. In the like manner a ſervant owes obedience and 
diligence, and faithfulneſs to his maſter, from whom, at the 
fame time, he hath a juſt demand for protection, maintenance, 
and gentle treatment. Nay, even the poor beggar hath a juſt 
demand of alms from the rich man, who is guilty of fraud, 

in) juſtice, and oppreſſion, if ed 10008. not — relief wares 
en nnn 10 B n 


the this ede all owe one another is no where more 
neceffary, than in the common converſations of life ; for with- 
out it there could be no ſociety among men. If the learned 
would not ſometimes ſubmit to the ignorant, the wiſe to the 
ſimple, the gentle to the froward, the old to the weakneſſes of 
the young, there would be nothing but everlaſting variance 
in the world. This our Saviour himſelf confirmed by his own 
example; for he appeared in the form of a ſervant and waſhed 
his diſeiples feet, adding theſe memorable words: Ve call 
1m : 4 | : Mme 
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me lord and maſter, and you ſay well, for ſo Iam. If I then 
your lord and maſter waſh your feet, how much more ought 

you to waſh one another's feet?” Under which expreſſion of 
waſhing the feet is included all that ſubjection, aſſiſtance, love, 
and duty, which every good chriſtian ought to pay his bro- 
ther, in whatever ſtation God hath placed him. For the great- 

eſt prince and the meaneſt ſlave, are not, by infinite degrees 
ſo diſtant as our Saviour, and thoſe Sfciples whoſe feet be 
vouchſafed to waſh, | 


And alſo this doctrine of ſubjecting ourſelves to one ano- 
ther, may ſeem to grate upon the pride and vanity of man- 
kind, and may therefore be hard to be digeſted by thoſe, who - 
value themſelves upon their greatneſs or their wealth; yet it 
is really no more than what moſt men practiſe upon all other 

_ occaſions, for if our neighbour, who is our inferior, comes 
to ſee us, we riſe to receive him, we place him above us, 
and reſpect him as if he were better than ourſelyes ; ; and this 
is thought both decent and neceſſary, and is uſually called 

1. good manners. Now,. the duty. required by the apoſtle, is, 
| only that we ſhould enlarge our minds, and that what we thus 
practiſe in the common courſe of life, we ſhould imitate in 
all our actions and proceedings whatſoe ver; ſince our Savi- 
our tells us, that every man is our neighbour, and ſince we 
are ſo ready, in the point of civility to yield to others 
in our own hanſes, where we have . ourſelves to go- 
vern. | 
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H AIL lovely. Power! whoſe boſom heaves the figh, 
When Fancy paints the ſcene of deep diſtreſs ; | 

Whoſe tears ſpontaneous cryſtallize the eye, © 

| 1 ed n denies the e to bleſs. 


Not all he "ET Arabia 8 1 convey . 
From flowery meads, can with that figh compare: 
Not dew drops glittering | in the morning ray, 
Seern near ſo beautequs as that falling tear. 


Devoid of fear i the 3 around thee 127 7 | 
Emblem of peace t the dove before thee flies ; 
No blood-ftain'd traces mark thy blameleſs 6 
Beneath thy feet no hapleſs inſect dies. 


Come, lovely nymph * and range the mead with me, b 
To ſpring the partridge from the guileful foe, 

From ſecret ſnares the ſtruggling bird to free, * 

- And ſtop the hand uprais'd to give the blow.. _ | 2 

And when the air with heat meridian glows, ,— II 
And nature droops beneath the conquering gleam, . In 

Let us ſlow wandering where the current flows, RY W 
Save ſinking flies that float along the ſtream. W 

Or turn to nobler, greater taſks thy care, 2 | La 


© To me thy ſympathetic gifts impart; 
| | | Teach 


IN VERSE //AND*PROSE; 187 


Teach me in friendſhip's griefs to bear a ſhare, 
And juſtly boa the ee unn heart. 


Teach me to ſooth the hetpleſs orphans hg: 
With timely aid the widow's woes 236k 
To miſery's moving cries to yield relief, 

And be the ſure reſource of Wen 58. 25 


80 when the W foring of life ſhall 8 F 

And finking nature own the dread decay, 

Some ſoul congenial then may lend its aid, 
And gild the cloſe of life's eventful day. 


A L * S1. o v E. 


H O venerate 0 the world Aeſpiſe: 

For what, gay friend I is this efcufchean'd world, 4 
Which hangs out DEA TE in one eternal night? 4 Th 
A night, that glooms us in the noon · tide ray = 
And wraps our thought, at banquets, in the ſhroud... ; 
Life's little ſtage is a ſmall eminence, - | : 75 
Inch-high the grave above; that homie of man, 
Where dwells the multitude : We gaze around; 

We read their monuments ;. we figh ; and while 

We figh, we fink ; and are what we deplor'd ; - 
Lamenting or lamented; all our lot! 1 


* You _ 
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Is death at diſtance ? No: He has been on thee; 
And given ſure earneſt of his final blow. _ 
| Thoſe hours that lately ſmil'd, where are they now 2 
Pallid to thought, and ghaſtly}: drown'd, all pq x 
In that great deep, which nothing diſembogues 1 /- 
And, dying, they bequeath d. thee ſmall renown. 
] The reſt are on the wing: How fleet their flight 1 
Already has the fatal train took fire; 
A moment, and the world's blown up to hee; 
The ſun is darkneſs, and the ſtars are duſt. 


F R I E N DS H I P. 


EL IBE RAT E on all things. with thy friend. 
" But ſince friends grow not THICK on EV'RY: bough, 
Nor ev'ry friend unrotten at the core; 
Firſt, on thy friend, delib'rate with Thyſelf; 
Pauſe, ponder, ſift; not eager in W e | 
Nor Jealous of the choſen ;. fixing, fix; | | 
Judge before friendſhip, then confide till Lek 
Well for thy friend; but nobler far for thee ;. 
How gallant danger for earth's higheſt prize! 


A friend is worth all hazards we can run. 19s TY Ar 
« Poor is the friendleſs maſter of the world :: 1 2 A 
« A world in purchaſe for a friend is gain.? r oo) In 
O! for the bright complexion, cordial warmt n Pf 
And elevating ſpirit of a friend, 4 . A Te 
257 1 For 


* e 


— a 


IN VERSE AND PROSE. 


For twenty fammers ripening by my fide; 
All ſeculence of falſhood long thrown down; | 
All ſocial virtues rifing in his ſoul | | ER 
As cryſal clear; and ſmiling as they riſe ! 
Here nectar flows, it ſparkles in our fight ; 
Rich to the taſte, and genuine from the heart. 


High-flavout'd bliſs for gods ! on earth how rare { % king: | 
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ANI 1 thyſelf. All : a centres edible 710 

To none man ſeems ignoble, but to man; | 
Angels that grandeur, men &erlook, admire :' * Sicht 
How long ſhall human nature be Their bokͤc„,ů nnd] 
Degen'rate mortal! and rea by Thee? etage 
The beam dim reaſon ſheds ſhe ws wonders There A | 
What high contents! Illuftrious faculties ! | v3; 3th 
But the grand comment, which diſplay at full b | 
Our human height ſcarce feverd from diving 
By bear n compos'd was es on the af 4 it ie oi 
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Who looks on that, and ſees not in bimels-/ 
An awful ſtranger, a terreftrial gol? 210 s 3H! 
A glorious partner with the Deity y, a nn ns t 
In that high attribute, immortal life?? | - 
If a God bleeds, he bleeds not for a worm: 
"0 and as I aue, my mounting ſoul 
7849 ** Young. 
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Catches ſtrange fire, Eternity}! at Thee; 0 

And drops the world or rather, more enjoyͤs: 

How chang'd the face of nature ! how improv'd l 

What ſeem'd a chaos, ſhines a glorious world, 

Or what a world, an Eden; heighten'd all! 

It is another ſcene ] another ſelf ! | 

And ftill another as time rolls along; N 

And that a ſef far more illuſtrious ſtill. 

Beyond long ages, yet roll'd up in ſhades 

Unpierc'd by bold conjecture's keeneſt ray, 

What evolutions of ſurprifing fate! | 
How nature opens, and receives my ſoul | | 
In boundleſs walks of raptur'd thought ! wher&gods | . 
Encounter and embrace mel What new births 7 : 
Of ſtrange adventure, foreign to the ſu, | : 
Where what now charms, perhaps whate'er exiſts, p 
Old time, and fair creation, are rage: Wade. l 1/4 4 Þ p 

+03 Torn arrroat in py opp no "FW 
Is this . ? Of. x man Wwe. form | ; 

Extravagant conception, to be juſtiz\ : ac anof wol! 
Conception unconfin'd, wants wings e ee agg roo: s 0 0 u 
Beyond its reach, the Gdhead only more Wii nth asd of] u 
He, the great Father, Kkindled at one flam A 
The world of rationals: one ſpirit paut d tt A 
Frem ſpirit's awful fountain; paur'd Himfelf. 1 B 
Thro' all their ſouls hut not in equal fiream,. 4 
Profuſe, or frugal, of th' inſpiring Gd. 7 
As his wiſe plan demanded;;- and when gſſtt 7 955 
Their various trials in their various r 6s tan les 1 Ar 
If they continue rational as made, ft + dds dew eee eig WI Do 
Reſorbs them all into Himſelf . Sit tech 1 As 
His throne their centre, ee erde eng 4 1 l An 
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Human LIrE compared to the Oc EAN.“ 


CE A NI Thou dreadful and tumultuous: home 
Of dangers, at eternal war with man! 

Deail's capital, where moſt he domineers, 

With all his choſen 7errors Frowning round, 

(Tho! lately feaſted high at + Albion's coſt) | 

Wide op'ning, and loud roaring fill for more! 

Too faithful mirror! how doſt thou reflect 
The melancholy face of human life! 
The ſtrong reſemblance tempts me farther Kill : 
And, haply, Britain may be deeper truck 

| By moral truth, in ſuch a mirror ſcen, LEES 
» WH Which nature holds for everat 1335 eye. % ThE 


Self. latter; d, e high 3 in hope, © 
When young, with ſanguine chear, and ſtreamers Fg 
We cut our cable, launch into the world, ; | = 
And fondly dream each wind and ftar our fri- zend; ; | TS | = 
All in ſome daring enterprize embark. _—- r 
But where is he can fathom its extent? | 
Amid a multitude of artleſs hands, . | | f 
a Ruin's ſure perquiſite ! her lawful prize! . y 
i Some ſteer aright ; but the black blaſt blows hard, 
x fe? And puffs them wide of hope : With hearts of proof, 
Full againſt wind, and tide, ſome win their way; 
And when ſtrong effort has deſery'd the port, 
And tugg'd it into view, *tis won ! *tis loſt ! 


OO! e 
MAN Tho | 


* Young + Admiral Balchen, &e. 
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Tho! ſtrong their oar, Rill ſtronger is their fate: 


They ftrike ; and while they triumph, they expire, 


In ſtreſs of weather, moſt ; ſome ſink outright;  _ 
O'er them and o'er their names, the billows cloſe ; 
'To-morrow knows not they were ever born. 


Otliers a ſhort memorial leave behind, 
Like a flag floating when a bark's iogulph'd ; 


It floats a moment, and js ſeen no more: 
One Cs AR lives; a thouſand are forgot, 


How few, beneath th' auſpicious planet born, 


(Darlings of Providence ! fond ſate's elect l) 
With ſwelling ſails make good the promis'd port, 


With all their wiſhes freighted | Yet even Theſe, 


Freighted with all their wiſhes ſoon complain 4 


Free from mis fortune, not from nature free, 


They ſtill are men; and when is man ſecure 1 
As fatal time, as form 7 the ruſh of years 


Beat down their ſtrength; their numberleſs. eſcapes 
In ruin end-: And, now, their proud ſucceſs 


But plants ze terrors on the victor's brow : 


What pain to quit the world, juſt made their own, . 


Their neſt ſo deeply down'd, and built ſo high! 
Too low they build, who build beneath the ftars, 
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IN, VERSE AND PROSE. 
TRE PASSIONS. 


HEN Muſe, diy maid, was young, 
While yet in early Greece ſhe ſung, 
The paſſions oft, to hear her ſhell, 


Throng'd around her magic cell, 


Exulting, trembling, raging, fainting, 
Poſſeſt beyond the Muſe*s painting; 

By turns they felt the glowing mind i 
Diſturb'd, delighted, rais'd, refin e.. 
»Till once, 'tis ſaid, when all were fir d, 
Fill'd with fury, rapt, inſpir'd. 5 
From the ſupporting myrtles round 

They ſnatch'd her inſtruments of found, 

And as they oft had heard apart 
Sweet leſſons of her forceful art, 

Each for madneſs rul'd the hour, * 
Would prove his own expreſſive power. 


Firſt Fear his hand, its ſkill to try, oP e 


Amid the chords bewilder'd de IRE. 


Even at the ſound himſelf had mag Fa . 


Next r 1 8 1 . 
In light'nings own'd his ſecret ſtingy, 

In one rude claſh he ſtruck the lyre, 
And 8 with Rare hand the og” Bo 
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With woeful meaſures wan Deſpair— 
Low ſullen ſounds his grief beguil'd, 

A ſolemn, ſtrange, and mingled. air, 
Twas ſad by fits, by ſtarts *twas wild, 


But thou, O Hope, with eyes ſo fair, 


What was thy delighted meaſure ? 
Still it whiſper'd promis'd pleaſure, 
And bade the lovely ſcenes at diſtance hail) 
Still would her touch the ſcene prolong, 
And from the rocks, the woods, the vale, 
She call'd on echo ſtill through all the ſong ; 
And where her ſweeteſt theme ſhe choſe, 
A ſoft reſponſive voice was heard at every cloſe. 
And Hope enchanted ſmil'd, and wav'd her golden hair, 
And longer had ſhe ſung—but with a frown,” 
Revenge impatient roſe, 
He threw his blood-ſtain'd ſword i in thunder e, 5 
And, with a withering lock, 
The war denouncing trumpet took, 
And blew a blaſt ſo loud and dread, | 
Were ne'er prophetic ſounds ſo full of woe, 
And ever and anon he beat | "A 
The doubling drum with! furious heat: 
And tho? ſometimes each 9 pauſe between, PE 
Dejected pity at his He, en 1447 bien 
Her ſoul ſubduing wal E: aj pplied, l 


Thy numbers, vaten ; n were . 111 
Sad proof of thy diſtreſsful ſabe, - de berewd in non back 
Of differing themes the veering ſong was mix'd, | 


And now it courted love, now raving call'd on Hate. 


IN VERSE: AND PROSE. 


With eyes kf as one 3 An 1 00 ail ig 81885 
Pale Melancholy fat retir dd. a 04 ive bank avel 
And from her wild ſequeſter'd e FFF 


1 

[| 

; 
9 
1 

; 

1 


In notes by diſtance made more ſweet, 

Pour'd through the mellow horn her _ ſoul s. | 
And daſhing ſoft from rocks around. 
Bubbling runnels join'd the ſound ; 

Thro' glades and glooms the mingled meaſure fiole, | 
Or o'er ſome haunted ſtreams with fond delay, + + 
Round an holy calm diffuſing, * 18 

Love of peace and lonely mufing, + „ 
In hollow murmurs died 580 | 


— 


But o, how alter'd was its orighitier TY | 
When Cheerfulneſs, a nymph of healthieſt hue, _ 
Her bow acroſs her ſhoulder flung, 5 | 
Her buſkins gemm'd with morning dew, 
. Blew an inſpiring air, that dale and thicket rung, 
The hunter's call to Faun and Dryan known; 
| The oak-crown'd' Siſters, and their chaſte-eyed queen. 
Satyrs and ſylvan boys were ſeen, 
Peeping forth from alleys green; 
Brown exerciſe rejoic'd to hear, 


And Sport oy up and ſeiz'd his beechen ear. 3 1 { 4 


On 


Laſt came Joy's extatic trial. FEET” 3 | 6 

He with viny crown advancing, Taal} 36 055 
Firſt to the lively pipe his hand 7 9] „ 

But ſoon he ſaw the briſk awakening viol, „ 
Whoſe ſweet entrancing voice he lov'd the beſt. 

They would have thought, who heard the Rxaio, 

4 They ſaw in Tempe's vale her native maids, 
Amidſt the feſtal ſounding ſhades, | 
To ſome unwearied miuſtrel dancing, 


With | _ Kz O Mu- 
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While as his flying fingers kiſs'd the firings, 
Love fram'd with Mirth a gay fantaſtic round, 
Looſe were her treſſes ſeen, her zone unbound, | 
And he amidſt his frolic play, 775 

As if he would the charming air repay, 


Shook thouſand odours from his . Ware 


O Muſic! 8 maid, 
Friend of pleaſure, wiſdom's aid, 
Why, Goddeſs, why to us denied? 


Lay'ſt thou thy ancient lyre aſide? 


As in that lov'd Athenian bower, 
You learn'd an all- commanding power, 


Thy mimic ſoul, 0 nymph endear'd | 


Can well recal what then it heard. © 
Where is thy native ſimple heart, at! 
Devote to virtue, fancy, art? 

Ariſe, as in that elder time, 


Warm, energetic, chaſte, ſublime 
Thy wonders, in that god-like age, 


Fill thy recording Siſter's page— 
*Tis ſaid, and I believe the tale, 


Thy humbleſt reed could more prevail, 


Had more of ſtrength, diviner rage, 


Than all which charms this laggard age, 


Even all at once together found 
Cecilia's mingled world of ſound 
O bid our vain endeavours ceaſe, 


Revive the juſt deſigns of Greece, 


Return in all thy ſimple ſtate 
Confirm the tales her ſons relate! 


* 


AE 


HE 


IN VERSE AND;PROSE. 


Tue PRAISE or PHIL OSO 


UT now let other themes our care engage, 
For lo, with modeſt, yet majeſtic grace, 

To curb imaginations lawleſs rage, | 

And from within the cheriſh'd heart to brace, 
- Philoſophy appears. The gloomy race 

By indolence and moping Fancy bred, 

Fear, Diſcontent, Solicitude give place, 

And Hope and Courage brighten in their ſtead, 
While on the kindling ſoul her vital beams are ſhed. 


_ 


Then waken from long 3 W 

The ſeeds of happineſs and powers of thought; E 
Then jarring appetites forego their ſtrife, 

A ſtrife by ignorance to madneſs wrought, 

Pleaſure by ſavage man is dearly bought 

With fell revenge, luſt that defies controul, | 

With gluttony and death. The mind untaught 

Is a dark waſte, where fiends and tempeſts how l 
As Phozbus to the you is eee the foul. 67 


And Reaſon now " ks. hs, and are. T 


Darts the keen luſtre of her ſerious eye, 
And learns, from facts compared, the laws bo nee, 
Whoſe long progreſſion leads to Deity. 
Can mortal ſtrength preſume to ſoar ſo high 1 
Can mortal fight, ſo oft bedim'd with tears, 
Such glory bear for lo, the ſhadows fly 
; K 3 
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From nature's face; Confuſion diſappears, 
And order charms the eyes, and harmony the ears. 


In the deep windings of the grove, no more _ 
The hag obſcene, and grifly phantom dwell ; 
Nor in the fall of mountain ſtream, or roar 
Of winds, is heard the angry ſpirit's yell; 
No wizards mutters the tremendous ſpell, 
Nor ſinks convulſive in prophetic ſwoon; 
Nor bids the noiſe of drums and trumpets ſwell, 
Is 0u eaſe of fancied pangs the labouring moon, 
Or chaſe the ſhade that blots the blazing orb of noon. 


| | Many a long lingering year, in lonely ifle, 
Stunn'd with th” eternal turbulence of waves, 
Lo, with dim eyes, that never learn'd to ſmile, 
Ard trembling hands the famiſh'd native craves,. 
Of Heaven his wretched fare: ſhivering in caves, 
Or ſcorch'd on rocks, he pines from day to day; 
But Science gives the word; and lo, he braves. 
The ſurge and tempeſt, lighted by her ray, 
And to a happier nad wafts milf away. 
And even where Nature 2 the teeming plain 

With the full pomp of vegetable ſtore, 8 
Her bounty, unimproved; is deadly bane: 

Dark woods and rankling wilds from ſhore to ſhore, 
Stretch their enormous gloom; which to explore 
Even Fancy trembles, in her ſprightheſt mood; 

For there each eye-ball gleams with luſt of gore, 
Neſtles each murderous and each monſtrous brood, 
On lurks in every 3 and n from never od. 


Twas 


was 


IN VESRE AND PROSE. 


'Twas from Philoſophy man learn'd to tame 


The ſoil by plenty to intemperance fed, 


Lo, from the echoing axe, and thundering flame, 
Poiſon and plague and yelling rage are fled. _ 
The waters, burſting from their ſlimy bed, 
Bring health and melody to every vale : 
And, from the breezy main, and mountain's head, 
Ceres and Flora, to the ſunny dale, 
To fan their glowing n invite the fanering gale. 


What dire neceſſities on every * 

Our heart, our ſtrength, our fortitude require ! 

Of foes inteſtine what a numerous bang 

Againſt this little throb of life conſpire ! 

Yet Science can elude their fatal ire 

Awhile, and turn afide Death's levell'd dart, 

Sooth the ſharp pang, allay the fever's fire, 

And brace the nerves once more, and cheer the heart, 
And yet a few ſoft nights and balmy days impart. 


Nor leſs to regulate man's mora] frame 
Science exerts her all- compoſing ſway. 
Flutters thy breaſt with fear, or pants for fame, 
Or pines to Indolence and Spleen a prey, 
Or Avarice a fiend more fierce than they? 
Flee to the ſhade of Academus' grove ; 
Where cares moleſt not, diſcord melts away 
In harmony, and the pure paſſions prove 
How Fweet the werds of truth breathed from helps of Hi, 


What cannot Art and Induftry perform, 
When Science plans the progreſs of their toil ! ! 
They ſmile at penury, diſeaſe, and ftorm ; 
And oceans from their mighty mounds recoil. 
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When tyrants ſcourge, or demagogues embroil 
A land, or when the rabble's headlong * 
Order trans forms to anarchy and ſpoil. 
Deep · verſed in man the philoſophic ſage 
Prepares with lenient hand their phrenzy to aſſuage- 


Tis he alone, whoſe comprehenſive mind, 
From ſituation, temper, ſoil, and clime 
Explored, a'nation's various powers can bind: 
And various orders, in one form ſublime 

Of polity, that midſt the wrecks of time, 
Secure ſhall lift its head'on high, nor fear 


Thn' aſfault of foreign or domeſtic crime, 


While public faith, and public love ſincere, 
And Induſtry and Law maintain their ſway ſeyere.. 


HAPPINESS, 


28 8. 


— 


Id EASA AND/PROBSE. aan 


VVV 


ANT and viſion are to the ear and the eye, the ſame as tickling 
is to the touch. Thoſe entertainments and pleaſures we moſt 
value in life, are ſuch as dupe and play the wag with the ſenſes. 


For if we take an examination of what is generally underſtood by 
happineſs, as it has reſpeCt either to the underſtanding or the 


ſenſe, we ſhall find all its properties and adjuncts will herd under 


this ſhort definition: that it is a perpetual poſſeſſion of being well 
deceived. And firſt, with relation to the mind or underſtanding, it 


is manifeſt, what mighty advantages fiction has over truth; and the 
reaſon is juſt at our elbow, becauſe imagination can build nobler 


ſcenes, and produce more wonderful revolutions, than fortune or 
nature will be at expence to furniſh. Nor is mankind ſo much to 
blame in his choice thus determining him, if we conſider that the 
debate merely lies between things paſt, ' and things conceived : and ſo 
the queſtion is only this; whether things that have place in the ima» 
gination, may not as properly be ſaid to exiſt, as thoſe that are ſeated 
in the memory ; which may be juſtly held in the affirmative, and very 


much to the advantage of the former, fince this is acknowledged to 
be the womb of things, and the other allowed to be no more than 


the grave. Again, if we take the dgfinition of happineſs, and 
examine it with reference to the ſenſes, it will be acknowledged won 
derfully adapt. How fading and in ſipid do all objects accoſt us that 
are not conveyed in the vehicle of deluſion! how ſhrunk is every 


thing, as it appears in the glaſs of nature; ſo that if it were not 


for the aſſiſtance of artificial mediums, falſe lights, refracting 


angles, varniſh and tinſel; there would be à mighty level in the 


9 and S mortal u men. If this were ſeriouſly conſi- 


dere 


mt 
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ſidered by the world, as I have a certain reaſon to ſuſpect it hardly 
will, men would no longer reckon among their high points of wiſdom 

the art of expaſing weak ſides, and publiſhing infirmities; an employ- 
ment, in my opinion, neither better nor worſe than that of unmaſking, 
which I think has never been allowed fair uſage, either in the world 
or the n. 


þ 10 proportion that 'credulity is a more peaceful poſſeſſion of the 
mind than curioſity; ſo far preferable is that wiſdom which converſes 
about the ſurface, to that pretended philoſophy, which enters into the 
depth of things, and then comes gravely back with informations and 
diſcoveries, that in the inſide they are good for nothing. The two 
_ ſenſes to which all objects firſt addreſs themſelves, are the fight and 
the touch; theſe never examine farther than the colour, the ſhape, 
the ſize, and whatever other qualities dwell, or are drawn by art 
upon the outward bodies; and then comes reaſon officiouſly- with 
tools for cutting and opening, and mangling, and piercing, of- 
fering to demonſtrate, that they are not of the ſame conſiſtence quite 
through. Now I take all this to be the laſt degree of perverting na- 
ture; one of whoſe eternal laws it is to put her beſt furniture for- 
ward. And therefore, in order to fave the charges of all ſuch ex- 
penſive anatomy for the time to come, I do here think fit to in- 
form the 'reader, that, in ſuch concluſions as theſe, reaſon is cer- 
tainly in the right; and that in moſt coporeal beings, which have fall- 
en under my cognizance, the outſide hath been infinitely preferable 
to the in: whereof I have been farther convinced from ſome late ex- 
periments. ' Laſt week I ſaw a woman flayed, and you will hardly 
believe how much it altered her perſon for the worſe. Yeſterday I 
ordered the carcaſe of a beau to be ſtripped in my preſence, when we 
were all amazed to find fo many unſuſpeted faults under one ſuit of 
cloaths. Then I laid open his brain, his heart and his fpleen ; but I 
| plainly perceived, at every operation, that the farther we proceeded, we 
found the defects increaſe upon us in number and bulk: from all which, 
I juſtly formed this concluſion to myſelf; that whatever philoſopher 


ar 


or projector can find out an art to ſolder and patch up che flaws and 
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imperfections of nature, will deſerve much of mankind, and teach 1 
us more uſeful ſcience; than that ſp much in preſent eſteem, of wid- 
ening and expoſing them, like him, who held anatomy to be the ulti- 


mate end of phyſic. And he, whoſe fortunes and diſpoſitions have 4 
placed him in a convenient tation to enjoy the fruits of this noble art; £3 

he that can with Epicurus content his ideas with the films and images, "i 

that fly off upon his ſenſes from the ſuperfices of things; ſuch a man, "K 

truly wiſe, creams off nature, leaving the ſour and the dregs for phi- 1 
loſophy and reaſon to lap up. This is the ſublime and refined point 

of felicity, called the poſſeſſion of being well deceived; the ſerene 4 

þ 


peaceful ſtate of being a fool among knaves, 
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A MONODY. AD. 1740. 


| Thſe cava ſolans eogrum teftudine amorom 
Te dulcis.conjux, te ſolo in-littore ſecumy 
7 e Veniente die, te decedente canchat. 


I length eſcap'd from ev'ry human eye. 
15 From every duty, every care, 
= That in my mournful thoughts might claim a "Ry 
Or force my tears their flowing ftream to dry, 
Beneath the gloom of this embow'ring ſhade, 
This lone retreat, for tender ſorrow made, 
I now may give my burden'd heart relief. 
And pour forth all my ftores of grief, 
Of grief ſurpaſſing ev'ry other woe, 
Far as the pureſt bliſs, the happieſt love, 
D Can on th* ennobl'd mind beſtow, 
+ Exceeds the vulgar joys that move 
Our groſs defires, inelegant and low. 


a 


Ye tufted groves, ye gently falling rills, 
Ye high o'er ſhadowing hills, 
Ve lawns gay-ſmiling with eternal green, 
Oft have you my Lucy ſeen! 
But never ſhall you now behold her more: 
Nor will ſhe now with fond delight | 
And taſte refin'd your rural charms explore. 


5 55 Clos'd 


— 
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Clos'd are thoſe beauteous eyes in endleſs night, 
Thoſe beauteous eyes where beaming us'd to ſhine _ 
Reaſon's pure light, and Virtue's ſpark divine. 


III. 


Oft would the Dry ads of theſe worls _—_ 
Io hear her heav'nly voice; 
For her deſpiſing, when ſhe deign'd to Bag, 
The ſweeteſt ſongſters of the ſpring: 
The woodlark and the linnet pleas'd no more z 
The nightingale was mute, 
And ev*ry ſhepherd's flute, 
Was caſt in filent ſcorn away, 
While all attended to her ſweeter lay. 
Ye larks and linnets now reſume your ſong, 
And thou melodious Philomel, 
Again thy plaintive ſtory tell, 
For death has ſtopt that tuneful tongve, 
Whoſe muſic could alone your warbling notes excel. 


In vain I look around, 
. Oer all the well-known eround; 8 
My Lucy's wonted footſteps to deſery; 
Where oft we us'd to walk, 
Where oft in tender talk 

We ſaw the ſummer ſun go down the ſky; 
Nor by yon fountain's fide, 

| Nor where its waters glide 

Along the valley, can ſhe now be found : 

In all the wide · ſtretchꝰd profpe&'s ter pound. | 
No more my movrnfvl eye 
Can avght of her eſpy, 

But the ſad ſacred earth where her dear relics lie. 


L 


- 
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v. 


O ſhades of H- y. where is now your boa 'F 
: Your bright inhabitant is loft. 
You ſhe preferr'd to all the gay reſorts 
Where female vanity might with to ſhine, 
The pomp of cities, and the pride of courts. 
Her mode beauties ſhunn'd the public eye: 
To your ſequeſter'd dales, 

And flow*r-embroider'd vales, 
From an admiring world ſhe choſe to fly; 
With Nature there retir'd, and Nature's Gop, 

The ſilent paths of Wiſdom trod. 

And baniſb'd ev'ry paſſion from her breaſt, 

But thoſe, the gentleſt and the beſt, 
Whoſe holy flames with energy divine 
The virtuous heart enliven and improve, 

The conjugal and the maternal love. 


vi. 


Sweet babes, who like the little play ful fawns, 
Were wont to trip along theſe verdant lawns 
By your delighted mother's fide, 
Who now your infant ſteps ſhall x gu! ide? 
Ab! where is now the hand whoſe tender care 
To every virtue would have form'd your youth, 
And firew'd with flow'rs the thorny ways of truth 
| O loſs beyond repair! | 
O wretched Father left alone 
To weep their dire misfortune, and thy own 
How ſhall thy weaken'd mind, oppreſs'd with woe, 
And drooping o'er thy Lucvss grave, 
Perform the duties that you doubly owe, 
Nov, the, alas! is gone, 
From folly, and from vice, their helpleſs age to ſave 
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Where were ye, Muſes, when relentleſs Fate 
From theſe fond arms your fair diſciple tore, 
From thefe fond arms that vainly ſtrove 
With hapleſs ineffectual Love 
To guard her boſom from the mortal blow 7 
Could not your fav'ring pow'r, Aboaian maids 
Could not, alas! your pow'r prolong her date, 
| For whom ſo oft Pa theſe inſpiring ſhades, © - 
Or under Campden's moſs-clad mountains hoar, 
You open'd all your ſacred ſtore, 
Whate'er your ancient ſages taught, 2 8 - 
Your ancient bardsſublimely thought, 5 
A bade ber raptur ' d breaſt with yi reaps nh t eus 


vm. 


Nor then did Pindus' or Catalie's 3 N 
Or Aganippe's fount your ſteps detain, | „ | | F 
Nor in the Theſpian vallies did you play; 
Nor then on * Mincio's bank 
Beſet with oſiers dank, ; 
| Nor where + Clitumnus rolls his geritle ſireqi, 5% 
Nor where thro hanging woods 2 0 . | : 
Steep | Anio pours his floods, 3 
Nor yet where d Meles, or || Iliſſus ſtray. 
111 does it now-befeem, | 
| That, of your guardian care bereft, : 
To dire diſeaſe and death your darling ſhould be left, 1 


- 


| ® The Mincio runs by Mantua, the bird of virgit. 
+ The Clitumaus is a river of Umbria, the refidence of Propertius. 
I The Anio runs through Tiber, or Tivoli, where Horace had a villa. 


$ The Meles is a river of Ionio, from whence Homer, ſuppoſed to be born on its vant, is called 
Melfigenes. 


Il The Ilyſſus is a river at Athens. 


.L2 Now 


$08. ,:- MISOELL Anis 
IX. 
Now what avails it that in early bloom, | 
When light fantaſtic toys | 
Are all her ſex's joys, 
With you ſhe ſearch'd the wit of Greece Ane 2 
And all that in her later days 
To emulate her ancient praiſe 
Italia's happy genius could produce: | 
| Or what the Gallic fire 4 5 ir 
. Bright ſparkling could inſpire, | 
By all the Graces temper'd and refinꝰd; 
Or what in Britain's iſle, 
Moſt favoui'd with your ſmile, 
The pow? rs of reaſon and of fancy join'd. 
To fol! perfection have conſpir'd to raiſe ? 
Ah! what is now the uſe - ' 


Of all theſe treaſures that enrich'd her mind, 
To black oblivion's gloom for ever now confign'd? Þ - - 


At leaſt, ye Nine, her ſpotleſs name 
*Tis your's from death to ſave, 
| And in the temple of immortal Fame 
With golden characters her worth engrave. 
Come then, ye virgin fifters, come, 
And firew with choiceſt flowers her hallow'd tomb. 
But foremoſt thou, in ſable veſtment clad, | 
With accents ſweet and ſad, 8 
Thou, plaintive Muſe, whom Oer his Laura? 5 urn 
Unhappy Petrarch calbd to mourn, 


Oh come, and to this fairer Laura pay 
A more impaſſion'd tear, a more pathetic lay. 


| „ 1 „ + tc. £47 Pall 
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Tell how each beauty of her mind and face 
Was brighten'd by ſome ſweet, peculiar grace 
How eloquent in ev'ry look 
| Thro' her expreſſive eyes her ſoul diſtinctly ſpoke | 
Tell how her manners by the world refin'd 
Left all the taint of modith vice behind, 
And made each charm of poliſh d courts agree 
With candid Truth's fimphicity. 
And uncorrupted innocence!. 
Tell how to more than manly ſenſe 
She join'd the ſoftening influence, 
Ol more than female tenderneſs! 
How in the thoughtleſs days of wealth and joy, 
Which oft the care of other's good deſtroy, 
Her kindly melting heart, 
To ev'ry want, and ev'ry woe, 
To Guilr itſelf when in diſtreſs 
The balm of pity would impart, 
And all relief that bounty ceuld beſtow ? 
Ev'n for the kid or lamb that pour'd its life 
Beneath the bloody knife, 
Her gentle tears would fall. 
Tears from ſweet Virtue? s ſource, benevolent to all, 


E 
Nor only good and kind, | 
But firong and elevated was her mind; 
A ſpirit that with noble pride 
Could look ſuperior down - 
On fortune's ſmile, or frown ; 
That could without regret or pain 
To virtue”s loweſt duty ſacrifice 5 
| Or int'reſt's or ambition's higheſt prize; 
ell That injur'd or offended never try d | 1 1 
| "3 „„ Its 
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Its dignity by vengeance to maintain 
But by magnanimous diſdain. 
A wit that temperately bright, 
With inoffenſive light 48 
All pleaſing ſhone, nor ever paſt 
The decent bounds that Wiſdom's ſober hand, bu . 
Aud ſweet benevolence's mild command, | | 
And baſhful Modefty before it caſt. 
A prudence undeceiving, undeceiv'd, 
That nor too little, nor too much believ'd 
That ſcorn'd unjuſt Suſpicion s coward HE 
And without weakneſs knew to be ſincere, 
Such Lucy was, when in her faireſt days 
Amidſt th' acclaim of univerſal praiſe. 
In life's and glory's freſheſt bloom | 
Death came remorſeleſs on, and-ſunk her tothe tomb. 


XIII. 


So where the ſilent ſtreams of Liris glide, 

In the ſoft boſom of Campania's vale 
When now the wind ry tempeſts all are fled, 
Aud genial ſummer breathes her gentle gale, 
The verdant orange lifts its beauteous head : 
From ev'ry branch the balmy flow 'rets rife, 
On ev'ry bough the golden fruits are ſeen; 
With odours ſweet it fills the ſmiling ſkies, 
The wood nymphs tend it, and th' Idal ian queen 
But in the midſt of all its blooming pride 
A ſudden blaſt from Appenainus blows, 

Cold with perpetual ſnows; 
T he tender blightes plant ſhrinks wt its e and dies. ; 


XIV. 


Ariſe, O Petrarch, from th' Elifian bow'rs, 
With never-fading myrtles twin'd, 


And 


Ind 


- 


* 


IN VERSE AND PROSE. 


And fragrant with ambroſial flow' rs, 


Where to thy Laura thov again art join'd ;. 


Ariſe, and hither bring the filver lyre, 
Tun'd by thy ſkilful hand, © 
To the ſoft notes of elegant defire, 
With which o'er many aland 
Was ſpread the fame of thy diſaſtrous love; 
To me reſign the vocal ſhell, 
And teach my ſorrows to relate 
Their melancholy tale fo well, 
As may ev*n things inanimate, 
Rough mountain oaks, and deſert roc ks, to pity move. 


> | e 


What were, alas! thy woes compar'd to mine? 
To thee thy miſtreſs in the bliſsful band 
Of Hymen never gave her hand: _, 
The joys of wedded love were never thine. 
In thy domeſtic care f Los 
She never bore a ſhare, 
Nor with endearing art 
Would heal thy wounded heart 
Of ev'ry ſecret grief that feſter'd there 3 
Nor did her fond affection on the bed | by 
Of ſickneſs watch thee, and thy languid head 


Whole nights on her unweary'd arm ſuſtain, 


And charm away the ſenſe of pain: 
| Nor did the crown your mutual flame 
With pledges dear, and with a father's tender name. 


XVI. 
O beſt of wives! O dearer far to me 


Than when thy virgin charms 
Were yielded to my arms, 


211 
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How can my foul endure the loſs of thee? ? 
How in the world, to me a deſart grown, | 
Abandon'd, and alone, 
Without my ſweet companion can I live? 
Without the lovely ſmile, 
- Thedear reward of ev'ry virtuous toil, 
What pleaſures now can pall'd Ambition give? 
Even the delight fol ſenſe of well-caro'd praiſe, 
Voſhar'd by thee, no more my lifeleſs PO could . 


XVII. 


For my difirafted ming 
What ſuccour can 1 fiad? 
On whom for conſolation ſhall I call ? 
Support me ev'ry friend, 
| Your kind aſſiſtance lend 
Fo bear the weight of this oppreſſive woe. 
Alas! each friend of mine, | 
My dear departed love, ſo much was thine, 
That none has any comfort to beſtow. 
| My books, the beſt relief 
In ev'ry other grief, 
Are now with your idea ſadden'd all: 
Each fav'rite author we together read 
My tortur*d mem'ry wounds, and +. punt of LY dead; 


XVII. 


We were the happieſt pair of 3 kind! 

be rolling year its varying courſe perform d, . 
And back return'd again, 

Another and another ſmiling came, 

And ſaw our happineſs unchang'd remain : 
Still in her golden chain 

Harmonious concord did ovr wiſhes bind: 

Our ſtudies, pleaſures, taſte the ſame, 
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O fatal, fatal ſtroke, 
That all this pleafing fabric Love had rais'd 
Of rare felicity, _ | 
On which ev'n wanton | Vice with envy gon'T; 
And every ſcheme of bliſs our hearts had form'd, 
With ſoothing hope, for many a future day, 
In one ſad moment broke! 
Vet, O my ſoul, thy rifing murmurs ſfay, 


Nor dare th? all- wiſe Diſpoſer to arraign, 7 | 
Or againſt his ſupreme decree -_ ; 
With i impious grief complain. , XN = 


That all thy full-blown joys at once ſhould fade 
Was his moſt righteous will, and be that will. obey'd.. 


e 


; Would wh ford "WA 1 grace to her controul, | 
And in theſe low abodes of * pain 
Her pure, exalted ſouwul 
Vnjuſtly for thy partial a, detain 2 
No rather ſtrive thy groy'ling, mind to raiſe 


Pp to that unclouded blaze, 6 r 6s 1 5 Nan 6G 
That heavenly adac of eternal 8 r T6 Ea 
In which enthron'd, ſhe now. Wa eg . 1 i 
Ho frail, how „ |; news wn 40 tors? 
Is every mortal bliſs; - bi 1 14 iy 

Eva love itſelf, if riſing by degrees ; re! 4 

Beyond the bounds of this imperfect og as Tent 


Whoſe fleeting joys ſo. ſoon muſt Wn 
It does not to its ſov'reign good aſcend. . 
Riſe then, my ſoul, with hope elate, 
And ſeek thoſe regions of ſerene delight, 
Wbaſe peaceful path, and ever open gate 
No feet but thoſe of harden'd Guilt ſhall miſs. 
There Death himſelf thy Lucy ſhall reſtore, 
There yield up all his pow'r cer to divide you more. 


* 
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On ANGER _ 


QUEST 1 0 v. 


* 
f Li 


HETHER Anger aa to . anne as IT be 
confined oils the bounds of enn 6529 


THOSE who maintain that Ane is vlemeadle / ia the  execſiy 


fopport their m_—_ with ſuch np as theſe: 


Sixcx 4 is mw and aſcfol t. to man, entirely to baniſh it from 
our breaft, would be an equally fooliſh and vaio atrempt: for as it is diff - 
cult, and next to impoſſible to oppoſe nature with  ſuceeſs ; ſo it were im · 


| . prudent, if we had it in our power, to caſt away the weapotis, with which 


ſhe has furniſhed us for our defence. The beft armour againſt injuſtlee is a 
proper degree of ſpirit,” to repel the wrongs 'that are done, or deſigned 


* againſt us: but if we diveſt ourſelves of all reſentment, we ſhall perhaps 


prove too irreſolute and languid, both in reſiſtigg the attacks of injuſtice 
and inflitiog puniſhment upon choſe, who Have cointhitted it. Weſhall 
therefore fink into contempt, and by the 'taineneſs of owr Tpirit; ſhall-in- 


vite the malicious to abuſe and affront us. Noriwilf otkers fail to deny us 


the regard, which is due from them, if once they think us incapable of re- 


| ſentment. To remain unmoved at gröſt injuries, Ras the appearaiice of 
ſtupidity, and will make us deſpicable and mean, in the eyes * _ who 


are not to be influenced WT any ne IE fears. 1 


+3 $ 15 A 4 C i * f 


Anv as a moderate ſhare ia is uſefol in its os, 00 5k 6 is 
innocent in itſelf, nay often cottitnendable. The virtue of mildnefs is no 
leſs remote from inſenfibiliry, on 'the one hand, than from fury, on the 

other. It implies, that we are angry only upon proper occafions, and-in a 
due degree; that we are never tranſported beyond the bounds of decency, | 
8 ' 4 or 
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or indulge a deep and laſting reſentment ; that we do not i« fallow; but lead 


our paſſion, governing i as our ſervant, not ſubmitting ourſelves to it as. EET 7 
our maſter. Under theſe regulations it is certainly excuſable, when 8 
moped only by private wrongs: and being excited by the injuries, which = 

others ſuffer, it beſpeaks a generous mind and deſerves 8 1 

Shall a good man feel no indignation againſt injoſtice and barbarity; F | 


even when he is witneſs to ſhocking inftances of them? when he — 1 
2 friend baſely and eruelly treated; when be obſerves, 


Th' oppreſſor's wrong, the proud man's contumely, 


| The inſolence of office, and the ſpurns 
That 22 merit of th⸗ unworthy takes; 

8 SuALL hy tin enjoy himſelf in perſec — Will it be a 

crime, if he conceives the leaſt reſentment? Will it not rather be ſome» 
5 what criminal, if he is deſtitute of it? in ſuch caſes we are commonly ſo | 
* far from being aſhamed of our anger, as ſomething mean, that we are 
8 proud of it, and confeſs it WO as what we count laudable and. meri- 

torious. | | 
ch 
54 | Tax truth is, there ſeems to be ſomething manly, and we are bold to 
on ſay, ſomething virtuous in a juſt and well conducted reſentment. In the 
_ mean time, let us not be ſuſpected of endeavouring to vindicate rage, and 
all peeviſhneſs, and implacable reſentment. No; ſuch is their deformity, ſo 
*Y horrid and manifeft are the evils they produce, that they do not admit of 
= any defence or juſtification, We condemn, we deteſt them, as vnnatural, 


brutiſh, unmanly, and monſtrous, All we contend for, is, that it is bet» 
ter to be moderate in our reſentment, than to ſuppreſs it altogether, Let 
vs therefore keep it under a ſtrict diſcipline, and carefully reftrain it with- 
in the bounds which reaſon preſcribes, with regard to the occaſion, degree, 
and continuance of it. But let us not preſume to extirpate any of thoſe. 
affections, which the wiſdom of God has implanted in us, which are ſo | 
nicely balanced, and ſo well adjuſted to each other, that by deftroying one 
of them, we may perhaps diſorder and blemiſh the whole frame of our | 


nature. p 
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To theſe n thoſe who adopt - wag opinion n that anger ſhould be 
entirely ſuppreſſed, * : 


You tell us, anger is natural to man; but nothing is more natural to 
man, than reaſon, mildneſs, and benevolence. Now with what propriety 
can we call that natural to any -creature, which impairs and oppoſes 
the moſt effential and diſtinguiſhing parts of its conſtitution? ſometimes 
indeed we may call that natural to a ſpecies, which being found in moſt of 
them is not produced by art or cuſtom. That anger is in this ſenſe natu- 
ral, we readily grant; but deny that we therefore cannot, or may not law- 
fully extinguiſh it. Nature has committed to our management the facul- 
culties of the mind, as well as the members of the body; and, as when 
any of the latter become pernicious to the whole, we cut them off and caſt 
them away; in like manner, when any of our affect ions are become hurtful 
and ufeleſs in our frame, by cutting them off, we do not in the leaſt coun- 
teract the intention of nature. Now ſuch is anger to a wiſe man. To 
fools and cowards it is a neceſſary evil; but to a perſon of moderate ſenſe 
and virtue, it is an evil which has no advantage attending it. The harm 
it muſt do him is very apparent. It muſt ruſfle his temper; make him 
leſs agreeable to his friends, diſturb his reaſon, and unfit him for diſcharg- 


ing the duties of life in a becoming manner. By only diminiſhing his 


paſſion, he may lefſen, but cannot remove the evil, for the only way to 
get clear of the one, is by PROP diſmiſſing the other. 


"How then will anger be ſo uſeful to him, as to make it 3 ks while 
to retain it in any degree? He may defend his own rights; affiſt an in- 
jured friend; proſecute and puniſh a villain; 1 ſay bis prudence and friend- 
ſhip, his public ſpirit and calm reſolution will enable him to do all this, 


and to do it in a much more, ſafe, proper, and effeAual manner, without the 


aſſiſtance of anger, than with it. He will be deſpiſed and negleQed, you 
ſay, if he appears to have no reſentment. You ſhovld rather ſay, if he 
appears to have no ſedate wiſdom and courage ; for theſe qualities will be 
ſofficient of themſelyes to ſecure him from contempt, and maintain him in 
the poſſeſſion of his juſt authority. Nor does any thing commonly leſſen 
us more in the eyes of others, than our own paſſion. It often expoſeth us 
to the contempt and deriſion of thoſe, who are not in our power; and if it 

makes 


IN VERSE AND PROSE. 217 


makes vs feared, it alſo makes us proportionably hated, by our inferiors 


and dependants. Let the influence it gives us be ever ſo great, that man 


muſt pay very dear for his power, who procures it at the enen of his 


own tranquillity and peace. 


Bx$1DE8, the imitation of anger, which is eaſily formed, will RY 
the ſame effect upon others, as if the paſſion was real. If therefore to 


quicken the ſlow, to rouſe the inattentive, and reſtrain the fierce, it T 


ſometimes expedient, that they believe you are moved, you may put on 


* the outward appearance of reſentment. Thus you may obtain the end of | 
anger, without that danger and vexation that attend it; and preſerve your 


authority, without forfeiting the peace of your mind. 


: 


Howvxx manly and vigorous anger may be thought, it is in fad, bot 
a weak principle, compared with the ſedate reſolution of a wiſe and virtu- 


ous man. The one is uniform and permanent, like the ſtrength of a per- 
ſon in perfect health; the other like a force, which proceedeth from a fe- 


ver, is violent for a time, but it ſoon leaves the mind mbre feeble than 


before, To him therefore who is armed with a proper firmneſs of ſoul, no 


degree of paſſion can be uſeful in any reſpect. And to ſay it can ever be 
laudable and virtuous, is indeed a ſufficiently bold aſſertion. For the moſt 


part we blame it in others, and though we are apt to be indulgent enough _ 


to our own faults, we are often aſhamed of it in ourſelves. Hence it is com- 
mon to hear men excuſing themſelves, and ſeriouſly declaring, they were 
not angry, when they have given unqueſtionable proofs to the contrary. 
But do we not commend him, who reſents the injuries done to a friend or 


innocent perſon ? Yes, we commend him; Yet not for his paſſion, but for 
_ that generoſity and friendſhip, of which it is the evidence. For let any 


one impartially confider, which of theſe characters he eſteems the better; 


his, who intereſts himſelf in the injuries of his friend, and zealoufly de- 
fends him with perfect calmneſs and ſerenity of temper; or his, who pure | 


ſues the ſame conduct under the influence of reſentment. 


| Iz anger then is neither uſeful nor commendable, it is 3 * 
part of wiſdom, to ſopprefs it entirely. We ſhould rather confine it, you 


tell us, within certain bounds. But how ſhall we aſcertain the limits, to 


which it may, and beyond which it ought not to paſs! When we receive a 


manifeſt i injury, it rom. we may reſent it, provided we do it with mode- 
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4 ration. When we ſuffer a worſe abuſe, our anger, I ſuppoſe, may riſe 
ſomewhat higher. Now, as the degrees of juſtice are infinite, if our anger 
moſt always be proportioned to the occaſion, it may poſſibly proceed to the 
utmoſt extravagance. Shall we ſet bounds to our reſentment, while we are. 
yet calm? how can we be aſſured, that being once yet looſe, it will not 
carry us beyond them; or ſhall we give paſſion the reins, imagining we 
can reſume them at pleaſure, or truſting it will tire or ſtop itſelf, as ſoon 

as it has run to its proper length ; as well might we think of giving laws 
to a tempeſt; as well might we endeayour to run mad by rule and method. 


IN lay, it is much eafier to keep ourſelves . reſentment, than 
to reſtrain it from exceſs, when it has gained admiſſion; for if reaſon, 
| while her ſtrength is yet entire, is not able to preſerve her dominion, 
what can ſhe do when her enemy has in part prevailed and weakened her 
force? To uſe the illuſtration of an excellent author, we can prevent the 
beginnings of ſome things, whoſe progreſs afterwards we cannot hinder. 
We can fear to caſt ourſelves down from a precipice, but if once we have 
taken the fatal leap, we muſt deſcend, whether we will or no. Thus the 
mind, if duly cauti dus, may ſtand firm upon the rock of tranquillity ; but 
if the raſhly forſakes the ſummit, ſhe can ſcarce recover herſelf, but is 
hurried away downwards by her own paſhon, with increaſing violence. 


Do not ſay, that we exhort you to attempt that which is impoſſible. . 
Nature has put it in our power to reſiſt the motions of anger. We only 
_ plead inability, when we want an excuſe for our own. negligence. Was a 
paſſionate man to forfeit a hundred pounds as often as he was angry, or was 
he ſure he muſt die the next moment after the firſt ſally of his paſſion, we 
ſhould find, he had a great command of his temper whenever he could pre- 
vail upon himſelf to exerciſe a proper attention about it. And ſhall we 
not eſteem it worthy of equal attention; worthy of our utmoſt care and 
pains to obtain that immoveable tranquillity of mind, without which we 
cannot reliſh, either life itſelf, or any one of its employments ?—Upon 
the whole then, we both may and ought, not merely to reſtrain, but ex- 
rirpite anger. It is impatient of rule; in proportion as it prevails, it will 
diſquiet our minds; it has nothing commendable in itſelf, nor will ir 
anſwer ; any valoable 1 in life. | 
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A CTI NG, dear Thornton, its perfection draws 
From no obſervance of mechanic laws: 
No ſettled maxims of a fay'rite ſtage, 
No rules deliver*d down from age to atze, 
Let players nicely mark them as they willy 
ahh Can e*er entail hereditary ſxill. 
| If *mongft the humble hearers of the pit, 
Some curious vetran critic chance to fit, a 1 
1s he pleasꝰd more becauſe "twas acted ſo 6 | WB 
By Booth and Cibber thirty years ago ? 
The mind recals an object held more dear, 
And hates the copy that it comes ſo near. 
Why loy'd we Wilks's air, Booth's nervous ton e; 
In them *twas natural, *twas all their own. | 4 
A Garrick's genius muſt our wonder raiſe, 
But gives his mimic no reflected praiſm. | | £ 
Thrice happy Genius, whoſe unrivall' name 
Shalllive for ever in the voice of fame ! 
"Tis'thine to lead with more than magic ſkill 
The train of captive paſſions at thy wiil 3 
To bid the burfting tear ſpontaneous flow 
In the ſweet ſenſe of ſympathetic woe; 
Through ev*ry vein 1 feel a chillneſs creep. 
| When horrors fuch as thine have murderꝰd ſleep; 
And at the old man's look and frantic ſtare * 
"Tis Lear alarms me, for I ſee bim there. | 
Nor yet confin'd to tragic walks alone, 
Te comic muſetoo claims thee for her own. 
With each delightful reguiſite to pleaſe, 
| - Taſfte, ſpirit, judgment, elegance and eaſe, 
; Familiar nature forms thy only rule. | 75 
From Ranger's rake to Drugger's vacant fool 
With powers ſo pliant, and ſo various bleſt, 
| That what we ſee the laſt, we like the be ſt. 
- Not idiy pleas'd at judgments dear expenice, 
But burſt outrageous with the laugh of ſenſe. 


® By Robert Lloyd, M.A. 
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Perfection's top, with weary toil and pain, 
*Tis genius only that can hope to gain. 
The play'r's profeſſion (tho' I hate the phraſe, 
"Tis ſo mechanie in theſe modern days) 
Lies not in trick, or attitude or ſtart, 


Nature's true knowledge is his only art. 
- The ſtrong felt paſſion bolts into the face, 


The mid untouch'd, what is it but grimace{ 
To this one ſtandard make your juſt appeal, 


Here lies the golden fecret; learn to feel. 


Or fool, or monarch, happy, or diſtreſt, 


No actor pleaſes that is not poſſeſs'd. 


Once on the tage, in Rome's declining days, 
When Chriſtians were the ſubject of their ede 
Ler perſecution drepp'd her iron rod, 

And men ill wag'd an impieus war with God, 
An actor flouriſh'd of no vulgar fame. 

Nature's diſciple, and Geneſt his name. 

A noble obje for his ſkili he choſe, 

A martyr dyipg "midſt inſulting foes ; £41k 
Refign'd with patience to religion's laws, 7 
Vet braving. monarchs in his Saviour's cauſe. 
Fill'd with th' idea of the ſecret part, 

ne felt a zeal beyond the reach of art, 

While look and voice, and geſture, all expreſt 

A kindred ardour in the player's breaſt, 

Till as the flame thro? all his boſom ran, 

He loſt the actor, and commenc'd the man: 


Profeſt the faith, his pagan gods denied, 


And what he ated then, he after died. - wall 
The player's province they but yainly tx. | 
Who want theſe pow'rs, deportmenty voice, and ee. a; 
The eritie fight tis only grace can pleaſe,. | 
No figure charms us if he has not eaſe. | 
There are; whothink the ſtature all in all, 
Nor I. ke the hero, if he is not tall. 
Tre feeling ſenſe all other want ſupplies. 
I rate no actor's merit from his fize. _ _ * 
Superior height requires ſuperior grace, 
And what's a giant with a vacant face? 
Theatric monarchs, in their tragic sait. 


Affect to mark the ſolemn pace of ſtate. 


One foot put forward. in poſition ſtrong, 

The other, like its vaſſal, dragg'd along. 

so grave each motion, ſo exact and flow, . 

Like wooden monarchs at a puppet - now. | - 
The mien delights us that has native grace, 


But affectation ill ſupplies its place. 


Unſkilful actors, like your mimic apes, 
Will writne their bodies in a thouſand ſhapes 3 


However 
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However foreign'to the poet's art, 
No tragic hero but admires a tart, 

What tho* unfeeling of the nervous line; Thane 
Who but allows his attitude is fine? 

While a whole minute equipois'd he gunds, | 

Till praiſe diſmiſs him with her echoing hands ! 2 

Reſoly'dy tho? nature hate the tedious pauſe, | 

By perſeverance to extortapplauſe. | 

When Romeo ſorrowing at his Juliet's doom, 

With eager madneſs burſts the canvas tomb, - 
The ſudden whirl, ftretch*d let, and lifted ſtaff, 
Which pleaſe the vulgar, makethe critic laugh, 

To paint the paſion's force, and mark it well, 
The proper action natureꝰs ſelf will tell: 

No pleaſing pow'rs diſtortions e er expreſs, 
And nicer judgment always loaths exceſs.! 

In ſock or buſkin, who o'erleaps the bounds, 
Diſguſts our reaſon, and the taſte confounds. 

Of all the evils which the ftage moleſt, 

Ihate your fool who overacts his jeſt 2 
Who murders whit the poet finely writ, 

And, like a bungler, haggles all his wit, 

With ſhrug, and grin, and geſture out of place 
And writes a fooliſh comment with his face, 
old johnſon once, thro? Cibber's-perter vein - | ; 

But meanly groupes him with a numerous ts 
With ſteady face, and ſober hum'rous mein 
Fill'd the ſtrong outlines of the comic ſcene. 

What was writ down, with decent utt'rance ſpokes. 
Betray'd no ſymptom of the conſcious joke 3 7 9 5 
The very man in look, in voice, in air, „ 
And tho? upon the ftage, appear d no play'r. 

The word and action ſhould conjointly ſuit, 

- But acting words is labour too minute. © 
Grimace will ever lead the judgmentwrong 3 
While ſober humour marks th* impreſſion trong. - 
Her proper traits the fixt attention hit. *. 


And dring me cloſer to the poet's r 
With her delighted o'er each ſcene I 80, * 
Well pleas'd, and not aſham' d of being ſo 7 


But let the generous actor ſtill ſurbear 
To copy features with a mimie's care! 
Tis a poor ſkill, which ey*ry fool ean reach, 

A vile ſtate-cuſtom, honour'd in the breach. 
Worſe or more cloſe, the difingenuous art 
But ſhews the wanton looſeneſs of the heart. 
When I beheld a wretch of talents mean, : 
Drag private foibles.on the public ſcene, + 15 * Fe: 
Forſaking nature's fair and open road; 

To mark ſore whim, ſome range pecullar mode 
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Fir'd with diſeuſts I loath his ſervite plan, ? 


Deſpiſe the mimic, and abhor the man. 
Go to the lame, to hoſpitals repair, 
And hunt for humour in diftortions there !' 


Fill upthe meafure of the motley whim 


With ſhrug, wink; ſnuffle, and-convulfive limb; 
Then ſhame at once, to pleaſe a trifling age, 
Good ſenſe, good manners, virtue and the ſtage? _ 
"Tis:not enough the voice be ſound and clear, 
Tis modulation that muſt charm the ear. | 
Whendeſperate heroinesgrieve with tedious moang. 
And whine their ſorrows in a fee-ſaw tone, 
The:ſame ſoft ſounds of unimpaſſion'd woes 
Can only make the yawning hearers doze. 
The voice all modes of paſſion can expreſs 
That marks the proper words with proper ſtreſs: 


But none emphatic can that actor call, OY 


— 


Who lays an equal emphaſis on all. 

Some oer the tongue the labour d meaſures rolt- 
Slow and delib'rate as the parting toll, 
Point ev'ry ſtop, mark ev*ry pauſe ſo ftrong, 
Their words, like ftage-proceffions, talk along. 
All affectation but creates diſguſt, 
And e' en in ſpeaking we may ſeem too juft, 

Nor proper, Thornton, can thoſe ſounds appear 
Which bring not numbers to thy nicer ear: 
In vain for them the pleaſing meaſure flows, 
Whoſe recitation runs it all to proſe z - 
Repeating what the poet ſet not down, : 
The verb disjointing from its friendly noun 
While pauſe, and break, and repetition join- 
To make adifcord in each tuneful line, 

Some placid natures frll th? allotted ſcene 
While lifeleſs drone,anfipid and ferene; 
With others thunder ev'ry couplet o'er; 
And almoſt crack your ears with rant and roar, 

More nature oft and finer ftrokes are ſhowng.. 
In the low whiſper than tempeſtuous tone. 
And Hamlet's hollow voice and fixt amaze, 
More powerful terror to the mind conveys, 
Than he, who ſwoPn with big impetuous rages 
Bullies the bulky phantom off the ftage. 

He, who in earneſt ſtudies o'er his part, 


Will findtrue nature cling about his heart. 
_ The modes of grief are not included all 


In the white handkerchief and mourvful arawl; 
A 6ngle look more marks th' internal woe, 

Than all the windintzs of the tengthen'd oh. 

Vp to the face the quick ſenfation flies, 

And darts its meaning from the ſpeaking eyes! 


* 


IN 


I have ſeen actors, and admir'd ones too, 


] Why tor twin ſpectres burſts the yawning floor ? 45 a 


She paints the murder'd forms before ber eyes, 
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Love, tranſport, madneſe, anger, ſcorn, deſpairy, 

And. all the paffions, all the foul is there. $ 
In vain Ophelia gives her flowrets round, | 

And with her ftraws fantaſtic ftrews the ground, 

In vain now fings, now heaves the deſperate figh, 

If phrenzy ſit not in the troubled eye. 

In Cibber's look commanding ſorrows ſpeak, 


And call the tear faſt trickling down my cheek, 


There is a fault which ftirs the critic's rage; 
A want of due attention on the ſtage. 


Whoſe tongues wound up ſet forward from their cue, 
In their own ſpeech who whine or roar ay, 
vet ſeem unmoy'd at what the reſt may ſay 3 


— Whoſe eyes and thoughts on diff rent objects roam, 


Until the prompterꝰs voice recal them home. 

Ni veſt yourſelf of hearers, if you ean, 

And ſt rive to ſpeak, and be the very man. 
Why ſhould the welLbred actor with.to know 
Who. fits above to-night, or who below ? 

So *mid th* harmonious tones of grief or rages. 
Ttalian ſquallers oft diſgrace the ſtage 3* 7 
When, with a ſimp'ring leer, and bow profound, | A 
The ſqueaking Cyrus greets the boxes round; 
Or proud Mandane, of imperial race, 
Familiar drops a curt'ſie to her grace. 

To ſuit the dreſs demands the actor's art, 
Yet there are thoſe who over-dreſs the part. 
Fo ſome preſcriptive right gives ſettled things, 
Black wigs to murd'rers, feather'd hats to kings: 
But Michael Caffio might be drunk enough, 

"Tho? all his features were not grimm'd with ſnuff. 
Why ſhould Poll Peachum ſhine in ſattin clothes? 
Why ev'ry devil dance in ſcarlet hoſe ? 

But in taze-cuſtoms what offends me moſt 
Ts the flip-door, and ſflowly-rifing ghoſt.. 
Tell me, nor count the queſtion too ſevere, 
Why need the diſmal powder'd forms appear? 

When chilling horrors ſhake th' affrighted king, 
And guilt torments him with her ſcorpion ting 3 
When keenecR feelings at his boſom pull, | 
And fancy tells him that the ſeat is full,; 
Why need the ghoſt uſurp the monarch's place, 
To. frighten children with his mealy face? 
The king alone ſhould form the phantom there, 
And talk and tremble at the vacant chair. 

If Belvidera ber lo/'d loſs deplore. 13 0 


When with diſorder'd ſtarts, and horrid cries, 


. 
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And till purſues them wien a frantic ftare, 


Tis pregnant madneſs brings the viſions there. 
More inſtant horror would enforce the ſcene, 
If all her ſhudd'rings were at ſhapes unſeen. 
Poet and actor thus with blended ſkill, 
Mould all our paſſions to their inftant will; | 
*Tis thus, when feeling Garrick treads the ſtage, - 


(Tue ſpeaking comment of his Shakeſpear's page)- 


Oft as I drink the words with greedy ears, 
I ſhake with horror, or diſſolve with tears. 
o ne'er may folly ſeize the throne of taſte, ' 


Nor dulneſs lay the realms of genius wafte ! 


\ 


No bouncing crackers ape the thund'rer's fire, 
No tumbler ftoat upon the bending wire ! 

More natural uſes to the tage belong, 

Than tumblers, monſters, pantomime, or ſongs. 
For other purpoſe was that ſpot deſign d: 

To purtze the paſſions, and reform the mind, 

To give to nature all the force of art, | 
And while it charms the ear to mend the heart. 

Thornton, to thee, I dare with truth commend, 
The decent ſtage as virtue's natural friend. 
Tho? oft debas'd with ſcenes profane and looſe,. 
No reaſon weighs againſt its proper uſe. 

Tho? the led prieft his ſacred function ſhame, 
Relision's perfect law is ſtill the ſame, 

Shall they, who trace the paffions from their riſe. 
Shew ſcorn her features, her own image vice? 
Who teach the mind its proper force to ſcan, 
And hold the faithful mirror up to man,] 
Shall their profeſſion e' er provoke diſdain, 

ſtand the foremoſt in the mortal train, 
ws lend reflection all the grace of art, 
hd ſtrike the precept home upon the heart F 
Vet, haplefs artift ! tho' thy ſkill can raiſe 
The burſting peal of univerſal praiſe, 


Tho? at thy beck applauſe delighted ſtands, 


And lifts, Briareus' like, her hundred hands, 
Know, fame awards thee but a partial dreath !: 
Not all thy talents brave the ftroke of death.. 
Poets to ages yet unborn appeal, 

And lateft times th? eternal nature feel. | 
Tho? blended here the praiſe of bard and play r, 


While more than half becomes the actor's ſhare, 


| Relentleſs death untwiſts the mingled fame, 


And finks the player in the poet's name.. 


The pliant muſcles of the various face. 


The mien that gave each ſentence ſtrength & graces. 


The tuneful voice, the eye that ſpoke the mind, 
Are gone, nor leave a fingle trace behind, © 


% — 
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' POETICAL GENEALOGY and DESCRIPTION of MERIT. 


RUE Merit was the ſon of Virtue and Honour; there was likewiſe a ſpurious child, who uſur- 
ped the name, and whoſe parents were Vanity and Impudence, At a diſtance there was 2 


great reſemblance between them, and they were often miſtaken for each other. The baſtard iſſue 


bad a loud ſhrill voice, which was perpetually employed in cravings and complaints; while the 
| ther never ſpoke louder than a whiſper, and was often fo baſhful, that he could not ſpeak at all. 
In all great aſſemblies the falſe Merit would ſtep before the true, and ſtand juſtin his way 3 was con» 
ftantly at Court, or great men's leyees, or whiſpexing in ſome miniſter's ear. The more you fed 
him, the more hungry and importunate hegrew. He often paſſed for the true ſon of Virtue and Honour 
and the genuine for an impoſtor. He was born diftorted and a dwarf, but by force of art appeared of a 
handſome ſhape, and taller than the uſual ſize; and none but thoſe who were wiſe and good, as well av 
vigilant, could diſcover his littleneſs or deformity: True Merit had been often forced to the indig» 
nity of applying to the falſe, for his credit with thoſe in power, and to keep himſelf from ſtarving. 
Falſe Merit filled the anti-chambers with a crew of his dependants and creatures, ſuch as pro- 
zeQors, ſchematiſts, occaſional converts to a party, proftitute flatterers, ftaryeling writers, bu 
foons, ſhallow politicians, empty orators, and the like; who all owned him for their patron, ane 
gew NO if they were not imanatingnty # fed, 


/ % 
word is often made the ſan&ion of an oath 5 it is reckoned to be 4 great commendation d 


be a ſtrict man of honour; and it is commonly underſtood, that a man of honour can never be 
tuilty of a baſe action. This is uſually the ſtyle of military men, of perſons with titles, and of 


others who pretend to birth and quality. *Tis true indeed, that in antient times it was univerſally _ 


underſtood, that honour was the reward of virtue; but if ſuch honour, as is now a-days goings 
will not permit a man to do a baſe action, it muſt be allowed there are very few ſuch things as 
baſe actions in nature. No man of honour, as that word is uſually underſtood, did ever pretend 
that his honour obliged him to be chaſte or temperate, to pay his creditors, to be uſeful to his 
country, to do good to mankind, to endeavour to be wiſe or learned, to regard his word, his 
promiſe, or his oath : or, if he had any of theſe virtues, they were never learned in the catechiſm 
of honour, which contains but two precepts, the punctual payments of dedts contracted at play, 
and the right underſtanding the ſeveral degrees of an affront, in order to revenge it by the d of 
an adyerſary. 

But ſuppoſe the principle of honour, which ſome men ſo much boaſt of, did really produce more 
virtues than it ever pretended to; yet ſince the very being of that honour depended upon the breath, 
the opinion, or the fancy of the people. the virtues derived from it could be of no long or cer- 
tain duration. 

For example: ſuppoſe a man, from a principle of honour, ſhould reſviye to be Juſt, or chaſte, or 
temperate, and yet the cenſuring world ſhould take à humour of refufing him thoſe charaQers, 
ke would then think the obligation at an end. Or, on the other fide, if he thought he could gain 


honour by the falſeſt and vileſt action (which isa caſe that very often happens) he would then 
make no ſcruple to perform it. And God knows, it would be an unhappy ftate, to have the re- 
Ligion, the liberty, or the property of a people lodged infuch hands ; which however bas deen 0 


often the caſe. 


—————— ON 
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